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Earle of Northampton, and Isazerr a. his 
Moſt vertuous Lady, all encreaſe of 


healch and Proſperity. 


Right Honourable, 
m2 SEGA Hs Critical Ape, wiſtbly diſco- 
vers, to what diſadvantage 1 

9» muſt thruſt this poor Play into 
Pc the world, ſothat I am forc't to 
IONS. MEE 
lay bold on diſcetion ' the great- 
eſt part of valour) for my defence. For althougb 

I well know they may finde fault with my wit, 1 

am ſure they can not condemn my judgment in 

(bumbly) chuſing your Honours Patrons to theſe 

poor (friendleſs) Siciliaas, which when ſheltered 

under your wings, will ( though wot from malice ) 
yet be free (in mercy to themſeFues) from their 
ventingit Right Honourable, it is onely your 
pardons I beg, which (ont of that propenſzty to 
goodneſs, which is natural in you) I doubt not of: 
as of your encouragement to enable me more ſer- 

viceable in a larger manner, to confirm, that 1 

muſt live, and dye your bonours moſt humble and 


moſt faithful ſervant. 


Cos. Manucue. 
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The Prologue intended for the Stage. 


Enter Prologue and Critick ſeverally, 


Prolo. R'tick forbear rhe Srage, whar do you here > 
C18t. | come to judge your Play, not torts jeere, 
Poo, Although you know to judge , yet fancy rules 
Which makes che beſt «t Criticks knowing tyoles. 
Cit, Prologut you cenſure buldly, and condemn 
The able Critick *mong the Wou'dbe men. 
Who to deſcribe from us, asks no more $kill 
Then to obſerve, how *twixt cach AR they wiil 
Twirle on the toe, picking their teeth, and dance © N 
Then, fomaimes whiſfle 4/4 mode de France, 
The Play being done, they on each other lock 
To read in one anothei*s fices how it rook. 
None daring (though ſuppos'd valiant) for to ſay L 
kk was well Atted, or "cis a good Play, 
When one non Guilty of abiliie 
To judge, a:k th his Friends adviſe, when he 
Antickly anſwers (faith) with litle paines 
He could write berrer, yer ne'r break his braines: 
To which, his Lady w.th an cafic Faith 
And little judgment, anſwereth, and faith, 
Such too fellowes as have writ before 
Should you but wrice (dear friend) would ne'c write more. 
Ar which he {niles, and cryes he, he, there be 
No queſtion ſom: can wrice as well as he, 
Which ſhe muſt doubt , whil't he denies it ſo 
As if he knew *(were truth, but would not know 
Theſe are your Crit c« Wouu'dbes raile at the Poet 
For writing ſeale (poor foules) and they not know it, 
When we, where there's a faule prochaim'c cis true, 
Bur never dot trill judgement finds ir due. 
D:ſtinguith then *wwixt Wi udbe wits, and vs 
That dare do Juſtice, though miraculous. 
DP ologut faremel, if you deſerve applauſe, 
The knowing Critick ſhall maintain your cauſe Exit Crit. 
Prold. To the audience. 
Now unto you that dare be juſt, sn1 judge 
Without parrialicty, we (h1[l nor grudge 
To be chid gently, and ſhall tudy mend 
Such faults »s you ſha'l fay our Authrr prn'd. 
Jt *has writ nonſenſe, thus he bid me fay, 
He writ by fpirir, juſt as the (Brethren pray 


Prologue. 


Cie 


Prologue, 
To the Read E R, 


Eader, ltaſt you mifake, aud like my play, 
Know 'tis the firſt I wrote, and how that may 
Tour wits diſþarage (faith) Tie leave to you 
That beſt know (un ſuch caſes) what to do. 
In fpight of Malice venture 1 dare thus far, 
Pack not 4 Fury, and Tle ſtand the Barr, 


DEED ED  EDGRaLGD 
DG <2 


The 


|» ER a vr : 


SÞÞLI$$S$0GGHPHES$S$SÞIS SHS $Þ 
VID LLSIIIASAII SSESSSIIISSIIISS SIR 


The Names of the Perſons preſented. 


CA maſins A young King in love with Aurelia, 

Bellicoſus ———- General of his Army. 
Delirus —— — Son tothe General, in love with Arteſia. . 
Sebaſtian —-—— An old decayed Lord, father to Anrelia 

Antonio. 

Cornelius, $ Noble Perſons attending the King. 

Euzemio. 

Fabius -——— — Servant to the General. 

Ferdinands —— Servant to Sebaſtian. 


Dul. Goldcalf — Heir to a rich Uſurer, | 
Snap. ali. Swnkloe—A decayed Gentleman, ſervant to Goldealfe, ; 


Captain Thender, 
Lievt. Cannon. £ Pretenders to be caſhicred Ofhcers, 


Enſign Drake. 
Strephow —— —— An inconſtant Shepheard. 


Amintor —— — A conſtant Shepheard. | 
Aurelia —-- The Kings Miſtreſſe, Daughter to Seb«- 


ian. 
Aves —— = Lan rich Lady,daughter to a deccafed 
Lord called Endimion 
Bellirg —— - Woman to 4vrelia, and Siſter to Snap. 
Dorothy Dreſwel, Woman to Arteſia. 
Executioner, 
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AcT.I. Scuzxx1l. 
Enter CAnonio, Cornelius, Eugenio. 


Antonio, 


I's certain erath, the Letters, this day, from our 
Valiant General*(to our young King) affirm 
A Ccffation Of Arms, on both tides, 

For theſe three moneths. 
Cornel. Can you gueſs the reaſon, 
Our General ITED is ſuppoſed) much the 
Advantage, ſhould he give them batele, 
 Exgen. Believe it, one General 


Hath to much honeſty, mixt with kuowledg, to 
Condeſcend, to any thing can prejudice 
Our King and Country. 

eAnton, He's a man, no one loves vertue can ſuſpeR, 
T hear his Letter hath truck a drooping melancholy 


In the King, * 
Cornel. Ti's truth, but the cauſe was not our Generals aRions 


But his Councel, who (as ti's talkt) diſwades him from 
Loving the fair Aurelia : 2s a match too far beneath him, 
Ewgen, Ti's probable, for queſtionleſs he loves her much, 
And pitty ti's the yertuous fair one hath not dowry 
Fqual her bicth, and merit. 
Anton, Which if ſhe had, I know no reaſon, but ſhe might 
Make a wife, for any he chat's mortall ---The King 
Flouriſh : Enter King, Sebaſtian Ferdinandos; and guard 
" King. Sebaftin : me thinks, thou droop'it as if thy ſpirits 
Were with thy fortunes loſt : both might be caiſ'd 
Again, would but the ſubjeR pleaſe to ler 
Hus King command, 
B | Sebaſft, 


_— 


2 the Juſt General, 
Sebaft. He ill deſerves the name of ſubjeRt that ſhould 


Refuſe to obey your juſt commands, 
King. O Srbeftiav, What nppeae jul to us, not ſeaſon'd 
To the palzt of the giddy moltirude, 
To them's unjuſt, L 
'Tis not what we, but what they will that muſt, 
Wher's eLurelia thy fair davghtey> 

Ferdinand, So pleaſe your Majelly , the Lady Ayte/ia and ſhe, 


Wait inghe preſgnce. _ 
King,, Go c em in?! lanty, you hegr aar Army. Exit Ferd. 
LAgzabayc abbgaſbinggffnc,the Geytral bath my al, 
Conſent, for a three moneths Ceſſ:tion. 

eAuton, Sir, the General (we knaqpy ) 
Can nothing a& but what mu!t vifibly appear 
(To men of reaſon ) much a4vantagious, to your 
Self, and Country. 

Enter Aurelia, Arteſia, Ferdinar 1». 

King. We doubr it yet. How doth the fait. Arreflaw—— Kiſſes by 
What not yet in love ? me thinks our Courtiers 
Are grown dull, but *cis De/irws (ſon to our 
Noble Genera)) is the man 4 | Have I ., 
Not gne'ft unhappily # —2A\ 

Arteſi. Thar's as it proves $1f,/ "RIP 

King. May it prove well as L wiſhit, 

Artes. Ard may your Majeliy ip your loye prove happy, 
King. So wiſhes my eAarelia : if I miſtake not—ow- ——= Kiſer hey 


' 


Arteſi, My Amwrelia : Sec, fe, bc kiſles too cloſe, as + 


- 


—_ 


Contracted lovers, when fore't to part, — ——_— 
King. Azrelia : harbour not within thy Ivory brealt, that 

Traytor to thy beauty, Melancholy; he's an ill guelt, 

Not to be rooted out (if ſcreled) bur with a certain 

Kuine of that fair fabriek, Thers not (within 

The compaſs of my power} that thing, thy vertuc 

Can command, I will not carefully ſee pertorm'd, 

By my chaſt tove I will. 
Anrel. Royal Sir, low asthe earth, I thank you, you, —— She kneel; 


That can pitty in diltrels, a thiog not worth 


Your noble thoughts, 
King. Ariſe, «Aurelia : Reach me a chair there—Takes Aurelia by the 
Aurel, Arteſia, (tay. (band. 
Avteſi. When you are Queen perhaps I may obey— Arteſia offers to 
King, Call back Artefia. Arieſca, what deſert ( be gon, 
Vourfriends ? come we mult have your opinion to0,-- Ferdinaxdo goe? off 
Reach anotherchais here, Awvelsa, lit. ( Arteſia retwres. Z 
Anrel. Pardon great Sir, the humblclt of your handmaids. } 
King. Come (it I ſay, when you are Queen ; eArreſia \ 


Will obey, and as I am your King I do expeRt j 
Nao tefle from you. 1 Amrel. 
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eAarel. Great Sir, the pratice of my obedience, 
Shall be my joyful lady, 

King. Show it in this, fit down. 

Anrel, Your will, (hall be my law. 

King. Gentlemen, pray tell me (youthat are Landlords 
To the Commonwealth) what creature living 
{ Dares own me for his King ) can juſtly envy 
At the favours, I beſtow on this fair Virgin 
What all filent ? Autor, 
What ſay you? 

Anton, Sir, I ſhould be loath to ſtand i , 
Headed beaſt (the commonwealth) yer 
Dare ſay, ther's not, a Noble breaſt, would nyt 
(With me) rejoyce to ſee, ſuck verruematch'e, 

Arteſs. This is grols fiattery —— —_ 

King. Arteſia, what ſay you? _ 

eArteſi. Sir, I am ſo farfrom divcing into the thoughts of 


Others, I hardly know my own. 
Kizg, But I can ſhrewdly gueſs them, and ne're caſt a figure- . Fxit al 
All leave us, but wait in the next room. (but King. 


What are we Princes, boye other men, more then in, 
Our care ? Ido remember (bleſt be his memory ) 
My Royal Father, would lay his hand upon my head 
And ſay, boy, wed not thy ſelf to pleaſure, *cis 

An inſinuating evil z which'onceimbrac'e, and of 

Thy heart poſſeſſion got will ulcerate-the body, 

And if not timely cured, may infeR the ſoul, 

'Tis care, not pleaſure, muſt preſerye thy crown 

Which if thond'ſt have, upon thy head, (it faſt 

Study to know thy ſabjechs, aud (o rule” 

Not to'be-thonght-roo wiſe, nor yet their fool, 

It was goed councel, which co my belt of power, Ile labour 
To finde out, and follow; here Bellicoſms (our General) 
Writes, my love to fair Awrelia is generally known 
What if it be ? and that conſidering her birth; and 
Beauty, ſhe may deſerve my pitty not wy bed, 

And that the event may prove dangerous to a, 

What the ſubject may make his pretence of quarrel : 

(1 had belt haye the banes of matrimony, askt in 

Every Pariſh Church in my dominion, with the hands 
Ot the Parſon, and Charch-wardens, fot che apprubation, 
Ot the lawfulne(le of my choyce) bur Belicoſ1s; 

Is honelit, atd carefully inftrats us for the belt; as 

One whoſe gray haires , pleads an inſight, in thoſe 
State affaires, my unexperien't youth, nere underſtood. 
Beſides, it'was my Fathers charge, on his (ick 

Bed, I ſhould "bore all, cakebis advice, > 

B 3 


— 


ra 


—_— Io OD 


boo en > +2 


4 The Fuft General. 


As one , neer us in blood | 
Whom he hath found, intirely faichfull to his Crown, 
Tis ill to looſe a ſubjeR, hardly to be fonnd. 
You' powers above inſtru my tenderyouth 
Love her (by all the Gods above) I do more then 
My life ; Nor can find a poſibilicy;to ſpend 
The remnant of my days, on this frail carthy 
In peace, without I do injoy the fair 
Aurelia for my wife, what though ſhe be poor 
In what our earthly fools adore, more then 
There Gods, ſhe hath, in higr Chaſt breaſt 
Virtue enoagh , for to redeers, , fortlyfrom 
Captivity, *bove half the world; -;-1 $2 £0 
Court droſſe, that love it Arurelia Iam thine” 
As much from thee,catales thy vertue mine, —— ——— Ex, 
Enter Mr. Dl Goldcalfe in an 
Antique dreff, and Sap his man, 
Gold. But Snap do'it rhou ſtill contioue thy difflolution 
T hat there is,things mortal; 4nd in Coats, like 
Women, that can deſerve my imbraces. 
-Snap. Pardon me, Sir, I ſpoke not in the plural number, 
Gold. Plurall, Svap ; what's that 
Snap. Why plurall ſignifies; more then one, 
Plurall, may be many j qe: 1 
Gold. Plurall, many, I ſhall-remember plurall; an excellent . 
Word, what is that one, thou would'ſt make happy 
In my acquaintance, 
Snap. She is a Lady, Nobly born ; of a high Spirit, 
And heir to great Eſtate | 
Gold, Let her be as Nobly born as ſhe will, I care not a pin | 
And for her high ſpirit , bet's that ſhall take it down——Ppints to bis 
What may her Late be, ſay you; - (word, 
Snap. Some five thouſand pounds, per am. 
Gold. Snap , Tunderſtand you —_ annum 
Is by ſome kinswoman of hers, is't not 10 
Snap. Sir, you miſtake. per anunmy is meant 
Five thouſand pound a year © +» ; | 
Gold. A very trifle $44p, but becauſe ſhe is thy friend 
And 1 fearthou haſt acquainted her with my good 
Parts, I may be mercifull, and pitty her. ; 
Snap. 1 thank-you Sir, I hope, ſhe will deſerve ic 
Geld. It may beſo S«ap z what may hername be 
Swap. The Ladies name is eArteſia Daughter, and heir to the 
Late deceaſed Lord Endimion 
Gold. Heir me nq heirs , when will her father dye 
Snap. He hath been Coffind under gronnd this twelve-moneth 
Geld. Nay thea he may be dead, but Szap,you might have 
Told me lo, You 


- 
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You know her lodging. 
Snap, 1 do Sir, ' 
Gold. Some time to day IV ery her wit. 
Snap, You will find her, well worded and diſcreet, 
Gold, For that S»ap z I ſhall word with her,I believe,and 
For diſcretion, thoſe that know me, know I have 
My ſhare, Snap ; hath not my Taylor dene his part 
How dol look. 
Snaps Singular well Sir, for ill' be ſworn their's none looks 
Like you. 
Gold, Snap ; Ido believethee hark in thine car-——They whiſper, 
Enter Antonio, Cornelins, Eugenio, 
Corneli. 'Tis without queſtion, he intends to make the fair 
eAurelica, his Queen, 
eAnto. 'Tis doubtleſs ſo, And though the Generals letter 
Some what diſpleal'd him, I find his reſolution fixt 
Which hath ſtrangely wrought, an unaceuſtomed 
Mirth in him, 
Emnge. By all the Gods, I joy inir 
Corneli. He loves not vertue, doth not.In the name of Spyes 
Jupiter, what may yon* monſter be Goldcalfe; 
If a Baboon, he's of the largeſt ſize I ever ſaw 
Ewgeni, We know the beaſt , his name is Dul. Goldcalfe=—G ol4- 
One ( however ill beſtowed) The fates have pleaſ'd (calfe ſtruts by 
To ſhowre down wealth in abundance, I wonder much 
Sebaſtians fortunes, being ſunck, he begs not 
This ſame fool oth* King, He hath an Eſtate 
Few Noble men in our Land, can purchaſe 
With their own 
Anto. Now by the gods, it were but Juſtice, lets move it to 
The King, Sebaſtians Noble mind will never 
Condeſcend to do it 
Corneli. By Japiter, II” joyn ith motion, Exgenio, thou 
Knowelt the Guilded calfe 
Prethe accolt him,l long to ſee 
How hisinſide doth , with his out agree 
Gold. Snap ; They have ſpyed me, 
And come to do me reverence. 
Engeni, Mr. Dwll Goldcalfe ; your moſt undoubted friend 
I ſhall defire you rake acquaintance, of this my 
Noble friend, I am confident he will deſerve 
Your love» 
Gold. It may be ſo 
( orneli. Noble Sir, Alchough a ſtranger to your worth, 
Yer the Noble Character fame gives of you, hath 
Encouraged me, to become, an humble ſuitor, you 
Would vouchſafe,to liſt me amongſt, thoſe happ 
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Mortalls, you dain to ſtile your ſervants, 
Gold. Snap ; This is a large Complement, 
Not ſaddenly to be anſwered | 
Snap. *Tis {tale and our of faſhion, 
Gold, Say you fo + Sir though I underftand by my man 
Srap ; your complement be ſtale and aut of 
Faſhion, yet for this Gentlemans ſake (I honour 
Witch the oame of friend) your ſuit is granted 
Corneli. Right Noble Sir, I thank you 
Emngeni. And Tin his behalfe, 
Amo. Mr. Dall Goldeantſe, the confirmation of your 
Health, is joy to me. 
Gold. Noble Antonio, I give you plura]lthanks, 
And gentle men, I am glad I met you, I muſt 
Trouble you on friday next to my wedding, 
Snap; where ſhall it be? 
Snap. For that we ſhall contrive 
Enugens. Pleaſe you to make us happy, in your brids name 
And place of being, we ſhall be proud to waite on you. 
Gold, Tcll my friends her name, I have forgor it, I never 
Saw heryet gentlemen 
Anto, How ner'e ſaw your bride, and yet your match ſo ncer 
Gold. No faith not I, but Snap; will ſhew me where 
She 15, 200N, 
Eugeni, Snap ; pray what may rhis creature be, that can 
Deſerve ſo high, and rich a match, asthismy 
Nob'e friend. tl F " 
Snap. It ist y Arteſia, daughter, and heir to the 
Late Sceafed Lord - Ae. 
Gold, Ang yet-Saap ; you told wwe he was dead 
Exgens, Noble friend he is 
Gold, Say you ſo,'twas more then I underſtood 
Ewgens. And Soap ; hath done you yuſtice, (he 15 the only 
Match, for wealth, and beauty, our country doth aftord 
Gold. You will not fail to come then 
Anto. Name bur the place, and wee'| attend you. 
Gold. Snap ; wee'l have it at the Cake-houſe 
Bchinde the Hoſpitall 


Keep her weedding at a Cake houlc, 'cwould be avile 
Diſparagement to you both 

Gold. Why Snap ; my father (T have heard him fay) 
Kept his wedding there, and he thought himſelf 
As gooda man, as ſhe. 

Snap, Tis true Sir, but now the faſbions altered 

Gold Where lyes the faſhion now 

Snap. Her houſe will bethe ovly place 


Snap Not far the world Sir, a Lady of her bicth 2nd breeding 
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Gold. Gentlemen, at her houſe a friday. I will about 
Ie ſtraight, Snzp ſhew me the way—————— Exit Gould, and Snap. 
Snap. I waite your worſhip, 
Anto. He capes well, with toſſing in a blancket, if he 
Dare attempt this, her high ſpirit, will have no mercy on him. 
Ewgeni. 'Tis but the prologueto the miſery, he is like to endure 
His ignorance will be his daily puniſhment, 
Corneli, By Jvpicer, I neither hear, nor in my travels 
Ever ſaw his fellow, in other (ſhape then in 
Lang coats, and bells, what is his man, he ſeems 
To be a cunning knave, 
Engen, The man hath better blood runsin his veins,then 
His ridiculous malter, and queſtionleſs, aimes at his 
Private ends, in this ſame borrowed ſhape 
Of ſervingman. 
Cornel, May he proſper in it, more then a bare ſubſiſtence, 
For the fool's to much, come Gentlemen 'tis time 
We did attend the King. 
Anton, Then lead the way. Ex. Antonio , Cornelins, Engeni, 
Enter Arteſia, ſol. looking in her glaſs. 
Arteſi. This is no flattering glals: if erue, my judgment 
Cannot find, Awrelia's face, five thouſand pounds 
A year, more beautiful then mine, 1 have been 
Much flattered, if this face ſpeak, not it ſelf the 
Belt ith Court ; And at that rate, I have ſufficencly 
Tyraniz'd over my poor Idolaters, mong'it whom 
I muſt find out one, that mult gladly a&t, what 
Ever l preſcribe, 
Arteſia muſt not, cannot fee 
Aurelia in the Throne of Majeſty 
And Ia poornegleRted looker on, 
My fortune, and my beauty 
Speak me (aloud) I do deſerve the beſt. 
And ſhall a beggers brat, skip or'c my head, and \ 
I, when is to late, whine out my griefes, and - | 
Say I might haye done. Amelia, you may be , 
Queen of Faries, or of ſome petty Iſland in the y 
Other world, 
This is to hot for thee, thy eyes {trike fire | 
When throughly quenche, mine then, will blaze the higher; 
What monſter have we here — ——Enter Gowld, and Snap. 
Gold, Snap. I perceive the Lady is at leaſute, by being alone 
Prethe remember my ſervice to her, and cel her 1 
Will inde ſome other time to wait on her. 
Snap. By no means Sir, you ſhame your ſelf for ever if 
You ſpeak nottoher ; could you have found a 
Better time then when ſhe is at leaſure, 


Gold. 
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Of my kinſmen hayedon't before me 
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Gold, Saſt thou me ſo S»ap ; Hem, hem, Lady : 
Would it were out, | | 
Arteſs. Would what were out ? 
Gold. Nay ther's it ; I cannot cell that ; 
Snap z tell ker my name, and riches and that 
1 love her, for my good parts they'iſpeak for themſclves. 
Snap. This you mult do your (elf ; 
Or be for ever ſhamed. 
Arteſs, Sir, have you any thing to ſay to me ? 
Snap. Now, now, now. — — to Gol, 
Gold, Lady my name is Mr, Dull Goldealfe, of an 
Ancient family ; my father, was above fourſcore 
When he dyed ; his arms is a ſleeping calfe, 
You may ſee them Lady in every Tavern window, 
I have heard my father ſay they coſt him 
Forty ſhillings, my Eſtate is infinite ; for my parts 
Judg you,if you have any wit. 
Arteſs. So much, I have, I think 1 know your buſineſs, 
You come to profter your ſelf tobe my jelter, 
Snap. She paics him home —— —— — — 
Gold. Noi'l be ſworn Lady, S»ap ; can tell 
I am in carnelt, 
Arte. Sirra I am indiſpoſ'd, to entertain a fool, 
But if you dare be troubleſome, i'] haye you 
cudgeld out of doors. 
Gold. Why Lady, take you me for a fool 
And a coward. 
Snap. Elſe ſhe miſtakes abominably ———— ——_ ————gſiat 
Gold. If you do Lady, I can diſpence wirh my conſcience 
Chooſe my ſide, and with my mony buy a Colonels 
Place, entertain half a ſcore caſheer'd, 
Officers that ſhall be at my command, 
Can I not Snap, | 
Snap. But when their monyes done, (you feed 
Them with ) they will command you. 
Gold. To give them more mony, i'lt not ſo ſnap 7 
Snap. Very right. | 
Gould. But Snap, becauſe they ſhall command but (e!dom 
Il give them ſwinging ſums at a time, ther's divers 


Abd 


Lady, how do you like my way ? 

Arte. So well, that if you do not find it ont quickly 
I'l make my foot man ſhow it you by the head 
And ſhoulders. 

Gold, Thanks Noble Lady, Snzp and I know | 
The way very well, no ceremonie Lady to your ſcrvant ; | 
Bur you miſtake me Lady , I mean the > 

ps way | 
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Way of being (for your preferment) a Colonel, 
For no diſparagemenr tro you Lady, have 
Heard that Colonels are no Coblers, nor 
Tinkers, but companions for Princes, 
Be they not Snap? 
Arteſi, This Aſs is troubleſome. Well Sir 
I have conſidered of it, and when 
You are a Cobler or a Tinker, (I mcan a 
Collonel) you ſhall expe a 
Further anſwer from me— a—F xt Arteſia. 
Gold. Hay Snap, was it not well done to make 
My ſelf a Colonel? I had ncre carried 
The peeviſh ape elſe. 
Snap. Molt excellent well contrived. Now 
Sir, that ſhe may underitand that you are a 
Very Colonel, for ſo you ſuddenly muſt be ; 
T ſpeedil , will endeayour co find out ſome of 
Theſe Ofiicers you ſpeak of, on whom 
I mult ſpend freely, and aftcr y ou have 
Furniſh't them well with mony (which you 
Mult do} ther's not a vintner, nor Ale-houſe keeper 
In the City, but within three dayes 
After receipt, will with cap in hand falute - 
Your Others, as thus. Save you Nobte Captain; 
Save you Noble Lievetenant, how fares it with 
Your Noble and truly valiant Colonel 
ore Ten da; es will ripen your 
ame to that perfection, that not a 
Parrot, nor ſtarling in the City, but will prattle 
Colonel Goldcalf. This to your Lady known, 
(As ſoon*twill be / you need not 
Doubt her favour, 
Gold. O rare Sap; about it Rraight, 
Thou ſhalt have money itore. And Snap ; 
Becauſe ſhe (hall not underſtand 7 am a 
Uſurer, as was my ſcraping father, 
T1 ſummon in all my principal mony, 
Hang uſe, we'l find uſe for 
Shall we not Snap ? 
Snap, Admirable uſe (Noble Colonel.) 
Gold. Salt thona me ſo boy ? her's half a piece 
For that, kow rarely it ſounds, (Noble Colonel) 
Come away Szap; 1 long to be confirm'd a Colonel-«-E xit Goldcalf and 
Enter Awrelia ſol. ( Snap» 
Awrel. The king, is ſure, too full of Noble thoughts, to 
Play upon my preſent miſery, and to believe thoſe 
Fayours he beftowed (ſo rs on me, as real, as 


Spoken 
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Spoken they appear'd ; would amaze one that deſerves 
No better then my ſelf. You gods give me, a worthy 
Patience to undergo, what cre” you lay 
Upon me. Noble Antonio, —— 
Wellcome, what newes from Court ? 
Anton. Molt Excellent Lady, by (me unworthy) 
The Kingcommends his belt of love to your f aice ſelf, 
Who ſadly knowing, fortune hath blindly dealc 
With you, and doubting your preſent ſupplies, 
Hath ſent you a thouſand pounds, which he 
Commands you to diſpoſe of , as what he hath 
Pronounc'c, your own. 
Amreli, I humbly thank his Majeſty. Ferdinando— Enter Ferdinand. 
Ferdinand. Madam. 
Aunrel;. Lay by that bag. 
Ferdinan. Madam I ſhall ———— ——Ex#.Ferdina, 
Awreli, Your burthen (Antonio) hath heat you, 
I hope it is not in reſpeR of me, 
Youuſe this Ceremony, —— Aeaxing, being uncovered, 
Antoni. Madam, it is a reverence, my loyalty commands, 
To her, my King, intends his Queen. 
Awvreli, Fye Antonio, This ſpeaks you aright Courtier 
But to me, the pooreſt of your friends, 
It was too much, 
Anto. Madam, I ever ſhall acknowledg che Court 
The place hath brought me up, 
Yer never look'c on flattery with other eyes, 
Then thoſe that ſaw it monſtrous, 
It is my jadgment,not my will that ers, if 7 miſtake 
The King. 
Auvreli. Which ſure you do Antonio, and eaſic may 
Confeſs ic, as what's your Princes daily exerciſe, 
(His charity ) your jadgments known too ſound, 
To entertain a thought, 
The King whoſe Rate and vertuc, can 
Command the worthielt ſhe, 
His own and neighbouring Princes Country 
Doth afford : can caſt his eyes upon a 
Wretched thing fortune is pleal'd ro frown on, 
My your deferts, examnin'd by my ſelf ; 
And known, can ſwell my humble th $, 
Up tono higher pitch then to be known hi 
Grateful creature, and when my prayers, for 
Him and duty to his Majeſty I negle&, 
May I be blaſted, as one not worthy day light. 
eAnton, And may his envy burſt him, that looks wich 
Grudgiog eyes,on your prefer'd deſerts. 


—— Enter Ant owio 
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eAurel. Thanks good 4*toxio. And to the King, 
My duty; and my thanks. as heartily as I pay 
The gods in my devotion. 

Anton, And may you be, 
No more nor leſs then what I wiſh to ſee ; 


So bleſſings attend your goodndls, — ———— E xit, 
Aurel, How rare doth honelty at Court appear, 
Yet isnot ſtrange, when vertuous Princes ſee'r, — x, 


Enter Swrklow, alias Snap, and Belliya his liſter, 

Suxk. Come,you are too fondly peeviſh, and 
Malt be rnl'd, you know our fortun's ſunck 
Beyond recovery, (but by this means ) 

Have I with carl; care and pains, 

Made it my ſtudy to contrive (molt for your good) in 
This negleRed (ſhape of flavery , a way to raiſe 

Our low ſunk houſe, And muſt you oat of a 

Self wil'd nicitic, refuſe chat which your betters 
Gladly would imbrace (and joy to compals) 

What freely I have offer'd, to throw into your armes. 
Conſider, and be wiſe, for rather then 7'l a the fool, 
To my own ruaine, and others mirth, 

I'\ leave my Country, never to return, where 

You may live to ſay, you had a friend —— ——————Offrs to go, 
And brother. 

Belli. © Gentle Brother ; ſtay, hear me but ſpeak, 
You would not tye me to a thing, / ſhall be ſham'd 
To own, a gilded monſter, one that the people neyer call 
A man, but when he buyes the ticle. Come, you do 
But this to try me, I know you are too full of Noblencſle 
To engage me to a miſerie, I cannot hope for end of, 

But with the loſlſe of life ; be merciful in your 
Commands, and i'l obey. 

Swuk: How have you ſpent yourtime, hath not your 
Courr experience, nor education in the Common wealth, 
Taught you to anderſtand , he wants for no good parts, 
That hath enough to purchaſe tongues at his command ? 
Beſides, when valour /although not in himſelf) 

But once is known, to curb the daring Talker, 

He may as freely puſle the muſter-role of Gentry 

As he, that yelterday Commenc't at Paris. 

Come, you mult and ſhall be rul'd, or looſe a friend, 
More pretious, then molt Brothers 

You know Gold-calf young, and cafie wrought upon, 
Apt (yet enough) to take any impreſſion your more ſolid 
Judgement (hall find fit co mould him in. No whinin 
But conſent, the reſt ſhall be my care to ſee perform'd. 


Conc, come, your ſpeedy anſwer ; *Tis the lalt 1'le ur 
| your 1peceay CE; _ Fel 
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Bells, Things of this high concernment, require ſome time | 
Of (tudy, which I ſhall urge you grant, 
Sunk. Be ſpeedy, as what much concerns our bufineſſe y 
And think, what women would rcfule ſo rich a fool ; 
The world goes well with woman, when they rule, —— Z xi, 
Belli, Touch as do defire it, All I can think,or ſay, 
Studie, or not, I find I muſt obey... ———— Exit. 


—— — OR CO COA IS ——— _— — —— — 
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AcT. Il. Sczxz1l. 
Enter Dorothy Dreſwel ſol. as from ſleep. 


Dorothy, 


Ey, ho, I have had the moſt ſweeteſt, pleaſant'|t 
Comfortabl'it dream, That ever woman wak't from, 
Beſhrew their noiſe, that put me out on't, 
Me thought I could have ſpent—all this morning in't ; 
Venus aftilt vs we may dream, 
For we have but little comfort waking ; 
Waiting call you it ? yes we are waiting women, 
We may wait long enough, ere theſe 
Courtiers will do a poor ſoul a good turn. 
Yet, Why dol rail at them ? 
They are but men, fleth, and blood, 
And can do no more then they can do, 
Tr is our unmercifull Ladies, that givethe poor ſouls 
No breath, nor time to recrute, 
What hopes can we have then > 
Yes, Ferdinaxdo, the Lord Sebaſtians man, 
Begins to promiſe ſomething ; 
Yet he com's on too , jult like a pofle Captain 
With his forlone, ; 
Vpon a breach he hath been beaten from ; 
Bur time and experience may increaſe his valour, | 
And (ce tomy wiſh, he is here. Enter Ferdinands, , 
Ferdis, Fair Miſtris Dorothy, I kiſs your hand. : 
Dorot, Y ou may make more bold, and be more welcome | 
Sweet Ferdinandso. 4 
Ferdin, Fair one,you have invited me to a bliſs, . 
Exceeds what men call joyes on earth, 4 
Dorot. 'Tis all you Conrtiers can do, to diſſemble 1 
With our ſex. 
Ferdin, Number not me. amonglt the _— 
Of ſach beauty,l muſt for mercy ſuc to : if I may 
Hope to enjoy, what you fair ſelf, hath only co diſpoſe of. 
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Doyot. You willnot finde me proudly Coy, 
Tis love in love (they fay) makes all the joy. 
Ferdin. [bis kils, 
The happy prologue to our eoſuing bliſs, 
The butincls /1 gladly ſnatche ro wait on your 
Fair {clf) was tocommend my Ladies ſervice 
To the fair eArteſia :plcaſe you to let her 
Vnderſtand ſo much. 
Dorot, Sweet Ferdinando, | (hall,as one your 
Imployment hath made proud. — —— —— —— Fxit, Dore. 
Ferdix. 1f you be proud, the devil ſhall 
Lime you for me ; was thereever ſuch a piece of \ 
(Second-hand formality )wrapt up in (ilk? | 
The Goat,and ſparrow 's chalt to her, 
Il have her married to a Regiment of Swils, 
The,Eldeſt company will but awake her luſte ; 
Nor ſhall the youngeſt find reaſon to deſpair 
Shel not hold our, ſhe's return'd quick— ——1-————Exter Doro. 
Dorot, My Lady (ſeemingly ) thanks the fair 
Anrelia, and doth return her ſervice, but ſo . 
Coldly, as if ſhe intended not to deſerve 
Wages for it. 
Ferdin, Tis ſtrange my onely joy, (for ſo I now 
Skall make bold to call you) can you gueſs the cauſe ? 
Dorat. Why truely yes, (I (hall nor doubt your ſecrecy) 
Ferdin. Not if you think I love ; Racks cannot 
Force reveal, when you command a filence, © 
Dorot. Then know ,,my Lady hates Awrelia, 
More then ſhe loves to be admired. 
Ferdin, And that's enough. By what ſtrange means k 
Hath (he deſerv'd it ? {*# 
Doro. Her envy for the favours, the King 'N 
(Is pleal'd) beſtow on her, whilc ſhe | 
C As ſhe conceives) is ſlighted. 1 
Ferdin, *Tis probable, And what you have pleaſ'd > 
To impart, is with my love lockt here. mx PÞ nts to his beart. 
This kiſs, Time calls away, _— —— Kiſſes her. 
When Cupid knows *cis here, my heart bids ſtay, — Exit Ferdin; 
Dorer. Bleſſings go with thee ; deſpair not wench. 
My dream ſome pleaſure brought 
A reall wake's bey ond a {leeping thought, —— -—- Exit, Der, 
Enter Delirnus Sol. From the Camp. 
Arteſia not at Court ? with her my baſineſs lyes, 
What ever to my father 1 pretend, 
"Tis well the King pickt out «Awrelia for his 
Choiſe, my jealous heart firſt at the ſound 
He loved, begaa to faint, 
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Enter «Anto, Emgent, 

Anto. Delirws, welcome to Court 
We hope the valiant General (your Noble father) 
Enjoys his health. 

Deli. He do's ; and by me falurs you both 
As his belt of friends. 

Anto, We thank him, and wiſh viRory may 
Crown his ations, 

Deli. You make him happy in ſuch noble friendſhip, 
Pray Gentlemen how fares ic with our vertuous King ? o 
Thecamp generally {peaks him in love, : 

In which they wiſh him p:2{per.. * * 

Eugeni. So we do all,as you in your fair Choice, Arteſia 4 

Deli, Truly Exgenio, I ſhould be prond for 
To be known her ſcrvant, (would ſhe accept the 
Service.) Anddo confeſs it were a happi 
I know none greater could I deſerve her fayour, which | 
She well knows I am.too unworthy of. | 

Ewgeni. A ſouldicr Delirns, and doubt the Co nqueſt, | 
Men that would ſeem to know, 
Reports ſhe loves you, | 

Deli. Ewgenio report's their own, 1 
I ſhall belicve it roo, when(truth tis known | 

Enter Arteſia. 
eAnto. See where ſhe comes, 2 confirmation 
To your wiſht ſucceſs, Crown your deſires Exit. Ants, Eugen. 
Deli. Content wait on Arteſia, fairclt of thy ſex Kiſſer her, 

eArteſi. Delirus welcome, how faire | 

Our friends i*th camp, i 
Deli. As men, whoſe ſwords your beauty ' 
Sharpens ; reſolvedly well, 
Arteſi. Sure you miſtake Delirss, you mean 
The Kings Miſtris,the faire Aurelia. 
+ | Deli. Madam ; The King looks not with 
th | My eyes, he is young, and poſſible may erre in's 
*38 Tender judgment. would he be tryed by vores, 
Fi f His double voice would hardly carry it. 
b Arteſ;, You have a ſmack oth Conrr yer ; 
| Delirus this favours not orh Camp ; 
Do they dificmble there too ? . 

Deli, My faichfull love ſpeak for me, 4 

I anderſtand it not. | | 
eArtefi, Do you love me then ? 
Deli. $0 well, I mult not live, if you 
Refuſe to accept it « | 
eArteſ;. But. : 
Deb, But, what Maddam ? I1fa piece of duty, 
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Within the compaſs of my poor power, hath 
Been by me negleRted, let me but know 
Wherein I have offended, and 1'l redeem ir, 
Though with the loſs of life, 

Arteſia, 1 take you at your word. And know, I can 
Return ſo rauch of love again, I cqually will ingage it'h 
Hazard, dare you (with me) joyn, to revenge | 
My wrongs ? till righted, I have vow'd 
A lingle lite 

Deli. Elſe may my blood tarn cold as Iberian Ice ; 
And may my name be (through all after Ages) 

Blaſted with coward. F 

Arteſs. Enough, I dare not doubt the non performance, ky 
Of whacs ſo firmly bound, yer leaſt you ſtartle, 1 
I Mult enjoyn your ſecreſie, 1 


Deli. Which I (by all the Gods) vow to perform. 
Arteſi. Then know, it is the King hath wrong d me, 
Dare you now right me. 1 
Deli. ProteR me all you powers ; the King ; pray ſpeak——He fterts, | 
Thar I may underitand you. 
Arteſs. Then thus, the love he dears Aurelia, too loudly is 
Proclaim'd not to be known by you, who not content 
(In publick to acknowledg) mult in the face of all the Court, 
Make me, his ſcornful mirth, whilſt every ſay flattering groom, 
Derides my ſufferings, as one, that not deſerv'd 
Common commiſeration z you now haye underſtood my 
Greife, and if your love burn with that fervent 
Flame, you have with proteſtation here pcofeſt, 
I ſhall expet you AR, whar I preſcribe, and you 
Engag'd \ by oath) ſtand bound for to perform 
Deli. Why do ſhake ? youhave an Angels ſhape, 
Proclaims you vertues ſtorchouſe ; there cannot then proceed, 
Forth from a Mine of vertue , a baſtard iflue. 
I know you are as good as faire, and in that 
Confidence, ſtand prepar'd, to pur in execution, 
What you rouchlafe command. 
Arteſi. The King then mult not bye. 
Deli. The gods forbid it, my blood begins to chill, 
The very name of King, hath ſtruck an icy coldneſs 
Through my veins, my finews ſhrink, and Rtrength 
( Like an ungrateful ſervant) deſerts me in 
My miſery. O yet be merciful ; and let this piece 
Of life IT hold, appeaſe your anger, and 
Redecm my King 
Arte. You have ſhown your love, vallour, and trength 
Of ; .oteſtations in yuur fear, I did but this to try 
You, fuppoſe t'had becn a ſubjeRt wrong'd me. 


DeA. 


A EC CC II 


16 The Fuſt General. 


Del[® O that again, and but the knowledg of a name, 

You'd have deſtroy'd, and by our loves *cis done. 

Arteſi. 'Tis Anrelia, 

Deli. A (imple woman, poor maid, I am thy murtherer. 

eArteſi. Aſouldier Deliras, and ſo tender conſcienc'd, 
Think what 'tis you enjoy (my love) no beggars fortune 
With ir ; beſides I'| rake you off from being 
Executioner, which if enjoyn'd you were bound 
For to p:rform by Oath. Ferdinands fervant 
Toold Sebaſtian, is poor, and vehemently 
Courts my woman, who with the promile | 
Of her love and gold t boot, you eaſily may - 
Temp, for to perform the deed, cither 
By poylon, or as you both ſhall elſe concrive. 
What hopes can you expeR, I can enjoy a peace 
Within my ſelf, when (he is Queen, chat at the 
Hopes of riſing,dares publickly affront me? 
You cannot love, and yer ecfuſe to 1ighr me, 
I mult acknowledg. I have not boaſted much of 
Love to you, yet dare confels, 
Had you been wrong'd like me, my tears bear —.-———Pretends to weep, 
Wirneſs for me ; I ſhould have righted you 
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Though life had been ingag'd. | 
Deli. As1 will thee, urge it no more, *cis done ; 

Dry thoſe fair cyes. i? 

This kiſs confirms ſhe ſleeps, Awreha dead l, 

Our joyes at full, leap to our marriage bed. — ————Fx Amo | 


*Enter Snap, Capt ain Thunder, Lievetenant Cannon, and Enſign Drake. 
Snap. You und:rltand your charge. 
T hund, At full. 
Snap. Then ſee you do performrt with care, 
As you expedt to care again, 
Thu»d. Thou man of Mars we ſhall, recrutes 
Maſt ren acrew theerifling ſamnv'sexhauſted we | 
Received Not a denier, our linings can produce. | 
Snap. Already gone, all on the gut. or have you victuall'd 
For this week, fearing a ſiege of Bailifts ; pray let 
Me underſtand what you mult ſpend aday, I 
May prepare to furniſhyou, my Ignorancg 
May make me erre, 
Cannon, Nobly ſpoken, and to the purpoſe, 
Thou man of metall, Captain our uſuall rates declare, 
Capt. Lieutenant, I gaderitand you, you mean 
When loaden with the ſpoyl, we did return vitors 
From Poland, ' - og y 
Enſig. Or when that powerfull arm (with ,, 1 
Our x iv }) fell on the rear of th* Swiſſe ; 
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!1 which great ſlaughter we ſea('d ten thouſand 
Ponnds, then but a trifle, 
Liew, Or, 
Snap. Or when you ſpoke truth, which no man 
Can remember, Come,come, no noiſe, nor blultering—— Snap flopps the 
Here, I underſtand you well, and ſhall (if you dare ( Lievtenants 
Talk ſuch words ;) but whenT licence you, return (mouth, 
You with your leaguer pipes to the chimney. corner, 
Where when your doxyes nim the pocket ſmall, 
You then perhaps may drink again, and then 
Betwixt each draught, recount your valourous afts 
To oyſter wives, whocan admire them, and 
Weep at every arm or leg, you phillip from the 
Foe, (ghing parentheſes at your ſad Cataſtrophe, 
Why vou worms, poor as Carthuſian munks, 
That borrow titles, to fright Taplters from their reckonings, 
And dare uſurpe titles of honour you never underſtood, 
Could you hope with your con'd ſpeeches ever to poſleſs,me 
With belief, that you were valiant ; or ever fought, 
But when engag'd for reckonings with your Holt, 
Or with the boyes for to redeem your Ladyes 
From the pumpe, which you proteR not out of love, 
But lirely.hood : and though the ſin of theft 
You love, as what you live by, yet dare you not 
Attempt your ſelves, more for fear of beating then 
The law. But thruſt your females into danger, 
Who once a moneth do pennance under laſh for 
Your maintenance. What, all ſilent ? Liewtenant, faith 
What might your laſt great yitory in Poland 
Be worth to you f Enſign ; ſpeake, what brave a 
Acheivements lately. 
Cap. Thou man of knowledg, we do recant, 
Nor will we more the Hiſtory of war repeat. 
Lieu, ViRtorious Sir,we are your captives, 
Command and we'l obey. 
Snap. Then to your holes again ; all is forgot, 
Your bodies Il' ſee vampt ; which if you dare 
Bur pawne, I!' finde a baliffe ſhall Command 
In chiefe, mean time her's to ſubſiſt, 
Till further order you receive ; and as yon do 
Expect ſupplies from me, be carefull in the 
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Husbanding of this, adieu —— —————— —Exit. Snaps 
Capt. Heroick Sir, Your bounty bath chain'd as to 
Your commands, we are your moving creatures,----— = Ex, Om. 
Enter Sebaſtian Ferdin, 


Sebaſt. Breathe there in Chriſtian ſhape, 


Such monlters ? Feyrdinaxds, be carefull in your relation, 
D Their 
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The'yr things you utter of a high concerament; 
Suppoſe Arre/ia monſtrous as you make her, 
Delirns hath a noble ſoul, and ſurely would not 
Aid her in a faR, but to repeat is horrid ; 
Beſides Amrelia (poor Girl) ne'r underſtood 
What *cwas to injure any thing had life. 

Ferdin, O Sir, y our noble ſoul (too innocent to 
Vnderitand the guilt in their foul becalls) will 
Not give leave to think ; what pride and cavy harbour. 
My ſervice (though far vnworthy your 
Acceptance) aſter this ten years tryall (Ihope) 
Cannot beget ſuſpition of a truth ; I ſoundl/ can 
Maintain, Bchold this 
Purſe full of Delirus gold, by him put in this 
Hand to murther y our eAnrelia, 

Sebaſt. ProteRt her you jult powers, 
Why did'ſt thou rake it ? 

Ferdin. To ſave her life, which ciſe had been 
In hazard, Had I reful'd to undertake the 
Murther, my fingle teſtimony would have appear'd 
My ſhamc, as not believed, when he ſhould 
Pleaſe deny it ; and ſome diltreſſed wretch tempted 
With gold, have been her exccutioner. 

Sebaft. Thy bare teſtimony, is yer all can be 
Alledged againſt them, 

Ferdin. Her woman with mc is brib'd, who as they 
Vainly think I fondly dote upon, who I mult 
Have in marriage (for ſooth) into boote z 
Who ſhould I urge to witnels againſt the 
Murtherers, (he might be brib'd gainſt me, 

Scbaſt. Thou faithfullelt of ſervants, preſcrver 
Of our lives, my wretched ſtate unable to 
Requite thee, produces tears of fOrrowW. wmon——— -- 
ſhe gods reward thy truſt, and may. they bountifully 
Shower their bleſſings on thy head. 

Ferdin, My Honoured Lord, dry thoſe aged 
Eyes, for my reward his great, in your 
Acknowledging me your creature z it Was but mercy 
Tomy iclt, to keep my ſelf from fin. Honoured 
Sir, Think what's to be done, ig what {9 
Much concerns yOu. 

Sebaſt. The thought of ſo much wickedneſs, 

Cptives my reaſon, 1 know not what to think, or 


—— ————_ 


———_ —— 


- 


He weep e, 


- = — - 


220 ; what do'ſt thou think moſt fit ? _” 


Ferdin, Sinc: you are pleaſ'd command my 
Poor advice, my duty binds me thus. The 
Fayour Our Vircuous King hath deiga'd to [lower 


Palls ont a purſe. 
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On your faire daughter, hath been great, 
And what may ſwcll to yer ſtands doubtful, 
Could you (with the conſent of her) unknown 


| To the Courr, for a ſmall time conyeigh her to ſome place 
| Of ſafety ; the King would then (as needs you 
| 


Muſt pretend no knowledg of her —— expreſs 
That love as yet is but ſuſpected ;the whic 
When known, as your grave wiſdome ſhall dire, onr 
Courſe we'l ſteere, beſides my attendance on her 
In diſguiſe makes for my ſafety, And if fo 
| Great and honourable a charge may be committed 
To me unworthy, I ſhall with care and duty 
Expreſs my joy to imbrace it. 
Sebaſt. Ferdinando, I ſhould ungratefull be, 
For toſulpeR negleRt of care ofher , thou haſt preſerved 
| From death ; takeher into thy charge, ſhe is 
Still «Aurelia ; who knows not how to difobey, 
Whatever / command, 
Bleſſings light on you both, you proſper muſt, 
Where ther's ſo good a child, a man fo juſt 
Enter Delirus Sol. 
Deli. How black and ugly to my ſelf do I 
My ſc|f appear > methinks my hands looke 
Bloody ; 2nd my friends ſtare on my face with that 
Vnaccultomed carneltneſs, as if they ſaw my 
Guile, 'Tis but my fooliſh fancy, a faRious ſpirit 
Within me that rebells, which 1'1 ſuppreſs. 
| How many thouſand in our kingdome quaffe 
Vp this cup, that never ſtarte in fleep. And yet 
« Methinks ſometimes [ hear the innocent faire on, 
With milky hands held up for mercy 
Pleading. Arteſia too (the price of blood) 
Who I muſt love if live ; ſhe yer as faire 
Appears as Sainted innocence, ſure 'ewas but 
Jaltice in her, and no fault at all, Then am 1I 


4 AB 


——— , 4. 


Quiz , when we coo are but one, Enter Arteſia, 
See where the comes, no Angel but of light, 
Durſt cre aifume that ſhape. Juſtice ir ſelf, 


Muſt quit me for a faRt,the gods would haye 
Commirted. to have enjoyed that Saint, 
What man that is but mortal would refuſe my guilt, 
But for to touch that lip 2 My Arteſia, I bring 
You joy ; Aurelia's not long liv'd 

Avteſs. My dear Delirns, 1s it done ? 

Deli, Few hours will confirm it, the flave 
Bit greedily at the golden bair, and cunningly 


| Contriv'd her death, as thus, He as his cultome'is, 
| D 2 truſted 
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truſted to guard Awrelia in her private walks, | 
Drills her to the ſea fide; where drown'd, he 
{traighe way ſhips for flight. 

Arteſs, 'Tis to my with ; but from my woman, 
This mul? be kept cloſe, ſhe dotes on him, 
And muſt not know his flight, 

Deli. Aptly conſidered, her death once known 

Our long'd for joyes draw neer, Sweeteit faire one, 
I mult a lictle leave thee, and ro Court ; from whence 
I hope to bring thee news, ſhe's lolt ; | 
This Kiſs, farwell —ommc-— —— —=——— kc her. | 
Arteſi. Pray make no ſtay, | 
Delis. When thou command'ſt 'twer ſin, not to obey ——— Ex, Deli, 
eArteſi. How yainly hope, fond fools deludes : | 
Dc:lirus, thou art contracted my inſtrument, not yet - 
My husband ; where ther's a Prince, I cannot love 
Aſubjet; Amnrelia dead ? Delirus Rands too deep ingaged 
( Although his paſſion boyl) to dare an injury to me, | 
And then, (who knows, ) but that the King may caſt his eyes | 
On me ; my wealth and beauty, (if I miltake not) will put 
Him to his tra vels to out-match them. 
That ſpirit's poor, and weak that judgement's ſeen, 
Who lives a ſubjeR that may be a Queen. 
Enter Snap, Gold. 
Gold, Snap." Tis range ; 1 do nothing but dream 
Of that Lady, I would 1 were a Colonel we might be 
Married : Whea ſhall I ſce my Officers ? 

Snap. I have appointed ſome of them to wait upon you 
Here, I wonder at their ſtay, 7 hope they'r nor k 
Engag'd in fight ; which ſhould they be in ' 
Some unlucky quarrel, 

The ſtreets would bleed, 

Gold. Will they fight ſo S»ap ; they'l not be angry with 
| Me, that give them mony 7 hope, 
| What are their names? how mult 7 call them ? | 

Snap. You mult obſerve their Titles, as 7 preſent them 
Toyou; the Captain (however, through the fortune 
Of the wars, brought low) is Nobly born. and 
Mult your kinsman\be, as one that's neer allyed unto 
The fair Arteſia , yQur beautions Miſtriſs; whom you (with l 
Great reſpe& mult ie) as the onely man, ſhould 
She prove coy, can make you happy in her marriage ; 
For know, ſhe fortifies her ſelf upon his judgement, 
And mult approve her choice, 

Gold, Honeſt Snap; how I love thee ; then he ſai's I (hall 
Haye her ? If he do, he ſhall want nothing . 


Snap. Sir, I haye procur'd you his conſent; and know - | 
E v 
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He could not want, would his great ſpirit give him 
Leave to ſpend ſome of his Couzens thouſand F 
Which as ſhe's a woman, he ſcorns todo. And to the 
Furtherance of your buſineſs, know you are much in's 
Favour, he will accept your mony. 

Gold, Which Sap, he ſhall not want while 
I have any ; and fo 1I'| tell him, 

Snap. 'Twer an affront, your life would hardlic ſatisfie ; 
For know, what ere (by my you let him have, 
Should he perceive that you bat notice took on't ; his fury 
would be great, and he in ſcorn return your mony, beſides 
The certain loſs, of your faire Miſtriſs. 

Gold. Sai'lt thou me ſo Suap; why then I'l not ſay 
A wordon't, 

Snap. By no means Sir; Ithink I hear them comming. 


Enter Lievienant {annon , Enfipne e. holdi 
Captain Tl with wy ſi EG 
Lieutenant, Renowned Captain , the ſlaughter (you have 
Made is great, and fyric may be lack'c, 
Captain. Now by my fathers Ghoſt (who when alive) 
The Tamer of the Ealtern world, let go your hold, 
Or mercy I forget. And ſhall che ſon of Mars be bark't at, 
By the whelps of Lilly, and not deſtroy the fry ? ' 
Snap. Sir, ſpeak to the Noble Captain, 1 
You may appealc his fury, | 
Gold. Pray Sir, let me entreat you put up your Sword. | | 
Capt« Sir you have preyaibd, m— Pt pb ſword. 
Your breath hath from the jaws of death, 
Redeem'dthe caitiftes, which elſe had lept, þ 
Gold. Sir 1 thank you, pray how 4 
fell you out ? þ 
Cape. Lievtenant , my breath is hot, declaro 
To this (my Noble friend) the matter, 
Liev. Then mark, for thus it chanc't : 
My ever to be renowned Captain, from 
Viſiting his Cozen, (a vertuous Lady your 
Worthy ſelf is pleal'd to honour with the name of | 
Miſtris) her coach being—. ——— Gold; Hum, Ham, 
Otherwiſe imployed,on foot made hither; 
When in the (treet (and not far hence ) ſome ſcattered 
Troops, of Curiaffiers chanct to paſs by, an 
Officer ith Reare, (whether by chance) or at 
My Captain is unknown, held ap his finger to his 
Noſe ; which ſoon my Captain ſeeing, (nor 
Ufd to ſuch affronts) ſtraight drew his ſword, 
And with a blow glanc't from his 
Armour, kil'd his horſc. D 3 Snap. 
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Snap. The Officers horſe you mean, 
That held his finger up 
Liev. The very fame ; when on the ground, 
My Captain ſcorning 16 $ake advantage on 
His foe, gave him fair leave to riſe, 
V Vho being up, preſum'd to draw, (Which dear 
He paid for) ; for with the loſs of his ſword 
Hand, he was forc't retreat ; my Captain being 
Merciful, was pacitied with this, His bloody 
Sword, not being fully ſheathed, when back, 
A Troop returrvd threatning (alowd revenge) 
Bur had you ſeen, (how then ) like lightning, my Captain 
Few about him, you would tave thought, the god 
Of warr, had then deſcended from his throne, 
For to deſtroy the world ; my Captain by the multitude 
Fngag'd, we to his reſcue drew ; who we, 
Through Janes of ſcattered limbs redeemed, and as you ſaiy 
Brought off, impatient we withheld him 
From further purſuit of the foe. 
Snap. VVith what a confidence the impudent rogue 
Delivers his invention. Oe oomey nm onnn prrnnonne norm rnenenng fo 
Capt. Lievienant, vo more, the qkiroy(h is noe worthy mention, 
Sir your attenuion hath been great to what deſerves but 
Little, 1 (hall be honour'd wn your tance as 
One. my fair Cozen Arteſs., is proud tocall het Servant : 
Pray take ſome notice of theſe Gentlemen, 
However fortuna plaje the whore with them, 
You'l find them men of metal. _ - 
Snap. If of any, 'ewill be of his own - =a/1e 
Gold, Gentlemen, I am prayd to beyour friend. 
Liev. As we to acknowledg our ſelves to be your 
Vaſſals, Noble Colonel. 
Capt, Noble Cozen, for hetzly I mult call you ſo, 
Gold. Good Captain no more of fighting | 
Tf you love me, I ſhall ne*re hold out. another Conquel. 
Capt. The Drums ſhall beat nomore, nor Trumpets 
Sound of warr, what think youwof the Spari/ 
Grape ? Shall we to the Tavern go my valiant Colonel? 
Wherewe will tols your milirils in-g60d Canary, 
Gold. Valiant Colonel, he hay 1t right. Captain I'l wait on 
You, but Gentlemen there will be'ino faghting ? 
Capt. Who drawes his ſteel's ; my foe. 
Gold. Nay Gentlemen ; if there ſhould, you fee I am 
Nor unprovided ; but Noble Captain let not your Cozen,— Points to bis 
Know I am given to quarelling. | (/tvord. 
Capt. Helſlceps, that dargs.pronannce it, 
Colonel pray lcad the way, 
A tealt my {tomach, better fits, then fray, 


Sw4p. 
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Snap. Miraculous ! he has uttered truth = — A ſide. 
Gold. Come Snap. Enſignecommand your 
Lieveenant to follow umm un_—_ Tf: On, 


Enter Antonio, Cornelins, Enrenie, 


Emngen. Tis above wonder, where ſhe ſhould be, 
If dead (ſhe would be found ; and if alive, 
I know no cauſe of diſcontent, ſhe had 
To quit the Court, 
Anto, It is a thing, ther's not'two heads in all the Court, 
*Gree in one thought, Seme that that the King is 
Privy to her retirement ; others that ſhe's made away, 
jut on what grounds, they know not, andevery one their 
Verdi ſpends, while none knows where the is, 

Cornet, That which,to me molt lirange appears,is 
That her father, the lord Sebaſtian :/ inrag'd 
With ſorrow) utterly diſclaims the knowledg of 
Her being ; but that which much ſuſption breeds; is 
That Ferdinando is miſling too, Who queltionleſs (if 
Alive) muſt kuow how ſhe's diſpoſed of ; the 
Fellow too, evcr accounted entirely 
Faithful to his malter, 

Engen, W hat courſe is taken in the 
Search of her. 

Anton, To all parts meſſengers diſpatch'd'; 

Noble Delirms, Welcome, Is faire Enter Delirws, 
Aurclia heard of ? 

Deli, Nor will be I think, Gentlemen good day to you, 
The Kiag is cloſe retyred into his clofet, nor will 
Admit to ſpeak with any. 

Cornel, If ſo, 'tis then without diſpute, he knows not 
OF her _ 

Deli. 'Tis bu'zd (but upon what intelligence I know not) 
That ſhee was ſeen neer the ſea fide, ſome that 
She's fled with Ferdinands ; others that Pirats ſeaſ'd 
Her, but both improbable ; the harbour being 
Soneer, and\yect none know it, 

Enter King, 

King. Ge:tlemen, a nobler imployment (at ſuch a time 
As this) would more become you all, All leave ng=——— Ex, At but King, 
The faire Awrelia gone, and none knows whether ? - 
Yes, there is ſome that knows ——it mult be ſo, 

I am confirm d in't, This is our Generals plot. 

'Tis he is King, and he (hall rule ; he had no way but 
This, to gain ic with his credit ; fare he would 

Not murther her, he lives not that can do't, and 


Look hcr ia the face, The Courticrs cannot all be 
Ignorant 
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Ignorant of this, (but I may find a time to pa 

Them for their Loyalty) Poor harmleſs ma 

Virtue allgood men ſhould protect, hath been * 

Thy ruine. You gods above (the jult protectors . 
Of my childhood / give me a manly patience to | 
Vndcrgo what you are pleafd to inflict upon me - 

I muſt diſlemble griefe, hon ere unkie to at | 
Another part, Amvrelia, Thy King muſt now 
urn wanderer , for by thoſe gods whoſe aid I crave, | 
Il leave no ground unſearche, while life ſupports | 
My fainting limbs , ill I'm confirmed thou art alive 
Or dead, 

If living'lm rewarded, but if dead 

That grave injoys thy body, is my bed 


Ee nm.,. þ 


AcT. III, Sc ENE IL 
Enter Anto. Enge. Cornel, 


— 


eAnto,  Helſe ſtormes preſage no good. The | 
T Genera wool gas h- Court, 

Whoſe buſineſs with the King requires haſt ; Delirws ' 
V Vith confidence conveighs him to the King his '4 
Cloſet ; where when arrived, inſtead of King | 
They found a letter with his own hand writ, direfted £ 
To the General. what the contenes are, is unknown | 
To any but himſelf, but his diſtrated looks 
Speak them not pleaſing. The Gods prevent 
V Vhat I much fear, 

Cornel. 'Tis to be fear'd indeed ; this conveiance of 
Aurelia we ſadly may lament ; for queſtionlels he 4 
Loved her much, but where he ſhould abſcond 
Himſelf, or go without aſſiſtance of ſome 'ith Court, 

Is more then ordinary ſtrange, The gods inſtrut 
His youth, and bring to light the authors of thele troubles. 

Euge. Amen; Nor is there miſ't (a man) it'h F 
Courr,we can conceive the King would make | 
Privie to any ſecret deſign of his ; it is impoſlible | 
He ſhould be far or long unheard of ; Bur ſee, þ 
Here comes the Generall. 

Enter General Delirss Fabixs, The General reading 
co himſelf the King his letter, 4 
Gener. The gods aſſiſt me, what rid!'s this ? 
Gentlemen, «Fntonio your care, The reſt / 
Shall intreat forbear the room. . 
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Antonio ; The King I ever -Ex. All but the General, and Ants! 
Have obſerved , hath loved you much, nor 
Hath it been without your juſt deſert. Pray peruſe 
That letter, it muſt be he (if any) the King---— Axto. Reads to himſelf. 
Imparts his ſecrets tome ener ner —_ xe A fide. 

cAnto, My Lord, I underſtand it not, more 
Then that Awrelia being ſtrangely ſhuffled out 
O'th way o'th ſudden, where none will ſeem to know, 
Hath cauſ'd his diſcontent, 

Gen. «Awvelia ; (the gods protedt her innocence) 
I hope the is not murthered, 

Anto, My Lord, I hope fo too, for ſure 
Ther's not (on earth) a ſoul ſo black, 
Can a the murtherer, 

Gen, Forbid it all you powers, knows not the 
Lord Sebaltian of her —_ / 

«Ants. His gricfe and cloſe retyrement, 
Confirms him ignorant, 

Gen, 1am amaz'd with horrour ; A»towo prethe 
Read out, for ſure my aged eyes miſtake, 
Orelſe I fain would think ſo. — —— Anto.Reads to him the Kings letter, 

eAmaſins, 
Anto, My Lord, we received yours, dated 

The fifteenth of this inſtant ; but were to weak in 
Judgment to underſtand your plot, Which the 
obſcureneſs of our travell confirms,takes well ; 
Some ſmall pretence of ſorrow for my departure, 
May make good your title, Iamin health, 
And (hall return ere long : In the mean time, 
Remember I had a father loved his ſubzeRts well, 
If you have ſpar'd the life of poor Awrelia, uſe 
Her as one,0n whoſe well doing my life depends. 

Gen. Raſh and uncharitable young man, 
My tears in pity —————— _—— 
For thy folly thall Plead me guiltleſs. Have I 
With ſweat and blood (proud of the toyl) this 
Thirty years and upward ; when this unhappy 
Kingdome with fear and conqueſt almoſt ſpent, 
Redeem'd thy totering ſtate from ſwife approaching 
Slavery, when every eye proclaim'd their fear, 
And every down caſt look deſpair, 
Railed thy low ſunck fortunes to ſuch a beight, 
Thy (then vitorious foe Jnow trembles to behold? 
And mutt I now have treaſon and murther 
Lay'd to my charge for my reward, 
Antonio thou art honeſt, one that the flattering 
Court could ne'r bring (yet) 'ith faſhion ; 
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Prethe tell me, krave l defery't this black, 
Vngratefull charge ? 
Anto, My Honourcd Lord, may I beeome a ſcorn 
To yertue, if ought of theſe ſad accidents 
I know ; nor can guels from-whence the 
Riſe ſhould come, more then the diſcontent 
Your letter broughe with it. 
Gen. Protect me mnocence ; my letter vere 
Your partaker, made of the contents. 
Anio, Onely my Lord, yonr mild dilwaſion 
From Amnrelia's love. 
Gen, Curſe on the time 1 mov'd him in't ; 
Bur *cis no time to talk, Antonio, by the 
Dear and tender love thou bear'lt the King, 
Labour his ſearch in what thou may'lt, 
Patience aſſiſt me, thy nced 1 ne'r more wanted, 
Our ſpeedy courſe mult be to lay the ports, 
The gods dire@t us for the belt, and may he be | 
Accurlt for ever ſought this miſer; ; 
Anto, My Lord, in what you pleaſe 
Command, / ever (hall obry---—— —— — — — 
Enter Awrelia Ferdin, Di/gniſcd as ſrepbeards, 
eMAnreli. Ferdinando, what place is this ? 
Ferdis, Madam, The village necr iscalled Felix. 
The country (we arc in) the faire yally, the 
Only ſeat for ſhepheards, and paſtorall delights our | 
Country yields, | 
Awreli. That little of the world my youth hath 
Travell'd through, never yet diſcovered to my 
Senſe a place of ſo much beauty, The | 
Guiltleſs here (perhaps) may walk, protected 
With their innocence, free from Arteſia's 
Envy, My doubrtfull thoughts will 
Hardly give me leave to credir, Arteſia 
Meant me ſo much harm. Truly 7 ever loved 
Her well, and can forgive her, would the yet be good. 
Ferdin. O Madam , your cleer vertue, 
Vnſpotred with the thought of (ins of that | 
High nature, pleads ignorance in the trade the 
Vicious husband, -——— -—— ——— ———————— Enter Amir. Sel, 
Here comes a ſhepheard with a (ad asſpeRt ( Lyes on the ground. 
So pleaſe you Madam (ep afide unſeen, 
We will obſerye ——— The ſte aſide. 
Amint. And mult Amintor,poor Amintor, 
Gnly be the obj<& of Cleoras ſcorn, My harmlcfs | 
Sheep bleating bewail my mone, 
Andevery Shepheardels but ſhe, 
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I pitty can bewail my miſery. 

Bur tis Amintor's faule, whoſe ſlow pac't Courtſhip 

ſeldome conquers love. 

He mult be bold, and ative in imbraces,that gaines defire, 

While I with baſhfull dulneſs quench the fire, 

Why do [ blame the faire Cleora ? when baſhfull 

Fear in me, may poſſibly in her beget the like 

Suſpet. Forgive me faire C/eora, that uocharitably 

Condemn my Judg, before ther's ſentence given : 

But Ib repent, and let the faire one know, 

How much of love (though dare not ſpeak) 7 owe,——--Enter Streph, 

Cupid, aſſiſt me as I thee obey, 

If that offend, what then mult be the way, 
Streph, Hey day, what fiutÞs here : This ſhould be 

The pittiful ,Amintor by his fad complaints, 

Tis he ; «Amintor, what not yet coneracted to 

Cleora ? 'Tis much ſhe ſhould continue coy, 

And you Court her at this diſtance, 

In the name of Cupid how long hat thou loſt 

Thy witts, thou worſhipper of weather-cocks, 

Come, come; liſten to = good counſel, that (hall 

a 


Convert thy Pagan /dolatry,— Strephou fitt down by Amintor 


Streph, Cea/c Amintor, ceaſe for ame, 
Let not dotage bl:ſt thy name. 
Love bat as I a, dote on none, 
A woman's \\ or thleſs when ſhes known, 
Leve this faire fare to day, to marrow t'ather ; Lol 
hen that's enjoy'd, think Where to finde another, : 


Amin. Tell me maſter of your Art, 
Tou that can comand your beart. A 
$» tolove; (if love it be) ; | 
Tow profeſs to every ſhe, 

How Cour tlike you can ſwear each face you ſee 
T hough forty in one day, ſtil Capties thee, 


Sereph. 1 had ratber ſwear for to enjoy, 

Then Captiv'd be, by one that's coy, 

Man naturally freedom lover, 

Leave chaſtity to Twrtle Doves ; 
Foy he's a1 blind as love, that fetter'd [ye ; 
Beanty when men are fond will tyranize. 


E 3 Amis. 
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Amint, Conldt thou but unſwear an oath, 
Az freely as thou break ft thy troth , 
Or could ſt thow but as conſtant be, 
In ought elſe, as in inconſtancy : 
Ton then might painfully confeſſe with ne, 
Tou love roo much, for min's ldelatry. 


Streph. When fading beauty ſhall diſguiſe 
CM) free bor n heart to Idolixe - 


1 then perhaps, may pitty thee, 
/ As partner im thy miſery, 
4 | Variety of diftes « my fare, 
F That fact 1 ne're yet ſaw, when ſeen 15 rare. 
. R 
"1 Amint, Think'ft thou Il pitty crave of thee 


Or rume love, varietie, 


No Strephon ; »s, thy change of fare, 


x; Diſeaſes breed ; ſad looks, deſpaire : 
Whilſt I triumphantly deſpiſe thy charms, 

'Þ And langh at thee, in my Cleora's armes. 
| Streph, Amintor thou art loſt, good counſel is 

. Caſt away upon thee : did ever man complain 

Of cruelty on her, that hardly knows 

'Þ Thou lov'it 2 orif (he do, 'tis but at ſecond 
'4 Hand, Riſe and repent, and 1'l be merciful and 
' Court her for thee.z- or if of late you are ſo valiant grown, | 
x; You dare alone yepturethe thing (you call a yertue ) 
mn Your chaſtitie, with /*/eora : go and whine 

: Out in ſome ſad madrigal your dotage ; 


Which ſhel in ſcorn deride, : 
Had'ſt thou my Confidence, ſhe were thy Bride. 


: Amin. Away thou lewd prophaner of 
,; Thoſe rites ; the god of holy marriages mult 
« Puniſh for th pes 
fi "Tis fin pain upid, to hear 
1 Such prophanation, 


Streph. Amixtor thou art pat recovery, 11 
To my wanton Nymphs, 
Who love like me, Ex, ſever, 
Not ſo to dote, yet fancie any He, —— ——eAmintor paſſeth by Anrelia. 
Ferdinand. Honelt ſhepheard itay, 
Amreli, Vertuous ſhepheard, may Hymen to your 
Bleſt content crown all your chaſte detires, 
il win. Faire Nymph, if yet not wed, RH 
The ſelf ſame wifh attend thy marriage bed. Ferd, | 


The Juſt General. 


Ferdinand. Courteous ſhepheard, can you entertain 
This Nymph and I ; who much deſirous, to imitate that 
Harmleſs life, we hear you proſper in, hither invited 
Us ? Our ſtock is not ſo great to boaſt, nor yer ls poor 
To fear a want ; * your looks ſpeaks you 2 
Friend to ſtrangers, who can forget to liye, 

Sooner then be ungratefyul, 

Amin, Truly 1 pitty you as ſtrangers, and 
Should be proudly glad to entertain you, were I 
Bur maſter of where withall ; for know 
I am but a ſervant to my father, 

An ancient ſhepheard age gives not leave 

To go abroad, his houſe is not far diſtance 
Hence, a poor ſmall cortage ; ſach as it is 
Pleaſe you ro go with me, my poor endeavours 
Shall not be wanting, for what 

It can afford. 

Ferd. Brother, we thank you, and ſhall to 
Thy utmoſt you (hall pleaſe demand, prove your 
Faithful paymaſters. My fiſter here unul'd 
Totravel, would gladly be at relt, 

Pleaſe you to lead the way ? 
Amin. Molt willingly, this is your path, mw —— Ex, On. 


Enter Delirw, Arteſia, everally, 


Deli, Faireſt of creatures, I n_———_— ) proclaim tyidings 
Of joy, Amrelia's death, Ferdinands's flight ; and what 
Beyond our wiſhes, moſt hapily falls out ; the 
King in diſcontent hath left the Court, 

I hopene'rto return, 

Arteſi. Delirus, it is a Traytors wiſh, 

Deli, How Avrte(a? 

Arteſi. You underſtand me ſure, if 1 
Miſtake not ; he is your King,or ought to be. 
Fye Delirws, ſo long a Courtier, and not 
Know your duty. 

Dels, I am confounded, ſure 'tis not Arteſia. 

eArteſi. For that I ſhall reſolve you ſtraight, 
'Tis the very fame, — —— "= 
Where arc your eyes ? 

Deli. My reaſor's at a loſs, this cannor be ; 
Come, come, no more of this, beſhrew me, 
But you almoſt ſtagger'd me, I know now 
"Twas but in jeſt to try my temper, 

And1 forgive it, 

Avteſ. Hah, hah / forgive it ? you are not my Ghoſtly—— « Zanghs, 
Father, "Twas language might have become your = _ 

” 2 ng 
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m— Looks mn her glaſs. 
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King, but ſonnds to fancy for a ſubzeR. 

Deli. Nay now Aveeſia, vou over act your part, this 
Kiſs concludes the Scene,——0 fer? to kiſs ber, foe thruſt him by, 

Arteſi, Yon areabommably out Deliras, you 
Should have ated at more diſtance, you malt go con your | 
Part anew, and learn co know, to whom you are to ſpeak, 
The Poet ma / inſtruR you. 

Deli. May TI believe this real, and from Artepa ? 

Arteſ, 'Thatsas you pleafe; I gladly would find | 
Out a way would more confirm you, which 
I ſhall {tudy, ſince plain dealing will not do. 

Deli. By what negle& of mine, have I deſerv'd this ſcorn ; 
Let me but know, if but to leſſen my admiration ? 

Arteſi. Negle& of duty to your King (if well 

Ex2min'd) 1 ou'l find deſerves no leſs, L 

Deli, Why Arteſia, can negleR of duty bea | 
Fault in me, to him you would have murthered ? þ 
Pray recollec, and but conſider what you'd 
Have courted me to do,which 7 reful'd in duty. 

Arteſi, This but confirms thy ignorance, which q 
Would not let thee fee I did ic but to try | 
You, in which affurance know, Ther's not on earth þ 
A thing can acceptable be, from you to me, 
Bur your diligent ſearch oth King, 
Who when you have fonnd, and that 
You tydings bring of his dear ſafety ; 1 
May forget your faults, tell when 
I take my leave. 6270 52 Hg —Exit. Arteſ. | 
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Deli, The gods above are juſt, nor am 1 
Puniſht yet to my deſert. 
Here but begins your juſtice, which muſt ſo beavy fall, 
That but to think of, wracks my Eclipſed ſoul, 

Aurelia now afreſh begins t' appear, her hair 
Diſheve'ld *bout her Ivory skin, threatning (aloud) 
Revenge. Thou ſhall have juſtice faire inzocent, 
And thy appeaſed ghoſt, no more be pur to wander 
Through the deep in gaſtly horrour, Artelia, *cis time 
To think of death ; for rather (then to my ſhame) 

Il live to ſee thee lodg'd within anothers arms z 

I will in death injoy, what (ſcornfully) thou baſt 
Alive refuſ'd ; from this accurfed hour, let no man 
Ere believe a woman can be true ; And where 

There wants invention to contrive a jult mans fall, 
Think of Arteſia, O women, women ! The ſun whoſe 
Glorious beames ſurvey the frantick world, 

Would (tay his morioo-and ftand itil, as proud 

For to behold a conitant faire one. 


Why 


o 


Death muſt purchaſe knowledg. 


f Or my life, And with the lgſs of that, Iam 
Reſolved 
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Why ſhould their inſide be fo foul, there our fo faire, 
Bue co intrap mortality ? but I roo late (with 


Bad conſciences are houſe-hold clocks that tells, 
On carth one minutes joy , ten thouſand hells. 


Enter Bellire ſol. 


Deli. Angels proteRt my Lady, what ground ſo ere 
She treads, it was unkindly done, not to acquaint 
Me with her fight, for ſure it mult be ſo, for when my lord 
(Tn tears) ſaw me bewail ( as by my fear, I did conceive) 

Her loſs, he did with cheerful looks (ſuch as 

Would ſeem) conficm the knowledg of her ſafety ; 

Put me in lively hopes the liv'd, 

His language too, who would not ſay ſhe liv'd ; 

Would not confels, he thought her dead : 

But what of ail I lealt can underſtand, is that when 2ny 
But my fclf, (of choſe ſame few he will admit) name 

Bue daughter,or Aurclia, he throwes him on his bed ; 

And for the white they }itay , ne'r anſwers to them more ; 
Some thing there is, I fain would underſtand, 

But dare not urge to know, the gods above aſſilt her, 
What ere her undertakings be- — 

Snap. Health to Bellira. what no news » 
Yet of Amnrelia's being ? 

Belli. Not any ; onely bare hopes ſhe's well. ; 

Snap. From whence ſpring they ? F/ 

Belli, From little elſe more then that I fain would hope 
The beſt ; yet Ferdinanas's being with her 
Doth half aſſure me ſhe can have no harm, 

As one,whole ations were ever known vertuous, £ 
And Noble, ! 
Snap. 1 underſtand you well, the CharaRter you give ' 
Him. plainly ſpzaks you love him ; which is the 
Cauſe you imbrace fo coldly, what I have labor'd for ; 
But know Goldcalf will be delay'd no longer, 
Therefore you malt prepare, to morrow to be his bride. 
What more whining ? I had thought your 
Relolution had been fixt, or after all my 
Pains ; mult 7 yet travel for it ? 
What may this mean ? 

Belli, O worthy brother ! If ever tears and prayers 
Vnfained, from adi'treſl:d maid did move 
Compaſſion, bcho!d (with pitty) your miſerable 
Silter, who crucl! fortune hath fo unkindly dealt 
With, that I mult chaſe ro looſe my brother, 


— _- Exit, 
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Reſolved to purchaſe peace hereafter, Heaven 

Knows I mean no other forceto do't, more 

Then the confirmation of the match you ſpeak of ; 

*I' will ſoon diſpatch me, yet in obedience to 

Your will, that little time 7 have to live 

1'] call him huband, ——— ———-— ——— Fe yiſeth.-— 
Snap. Never, never Bellira ; Thou haſt a noblc 

ſoul, not fit to match in dunghill breed. 

And know I praRtiſed but a tryall of thy love to me, | 

Be happy in thy choice who cr it be. 

Thy loye confirms my liking. For know, I 

Have fit inſtruments to compaſs my honeſt 

Ends on Goldcalfe, (how erthe bufic world 

May judg my ations) for well thou knoweft, his 

Griping father, with baſe coſenage. 

Ruin'd my vncle, ſo conſequently me. 

This the world knows is meer, ; 

To cheat the cozener, can be no deceit. 
Belli. Worthy Brother, y ou have reviv'd 

My blood that gan (apace) to chill , 

Within my veins ; for which, the life 7 hold, (hall 

Ever be imploz'd, as you ſhall pleaſe diſpole 

Of it. May all your undertakings proſper 

To yeur hearts deſire. You have no preſent bulinels 

To command me ? if not, my 

Occaſions call, 

| Swap. Bekiira, firſt know, 7 have prepar'd a habit for you 

* You muſt put on to further my deſigns ; 
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bh A man you muſt appear Befira for a few houres, 

X,. Which ſhall be undiſcovered to any but my ſclt, 

$* 7 ſhall inſtru you in the part you have to 
AR, at our next meeting: it isa trult Belira, 


7 dare impoſe in none but you 


+ x Till when farwell, 
2 + Belli, Which 7 ſhall gladly execute, | 
| 4 As you ſhall pleaſe command —— rn menu Ex, Ambo 
on , Enter Corneli. Engent. 

F; Corneli. eAntonio's gon in ſearch o'th King. 

I Eugeni. May his endeavours proſper ; what a 


Hum this accident hath rail'd i'th Court : In 
What ſtrange ſhape. and by whoſe alliſtance, 
He could contrive (ſo ſuddenly) his this, 
h So ſecret being, begets in me a wonder, The gods 
Divert his minde from quitting (long) the 
Court ; the event may prove much dangerous 
To us all, that with him well. 

Correli, The common people ignorant of gheic 


Own 
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Own ſafety (wedded to change) unanimouſſy begin 
To call Bellicoſns King ; ſome crying up his 
| Valour, and experience in the wars , ſome his 
| Juſtice, all his honeſty ; whoſe loyall heart appears 
| So far from covering a crown, he ſcems much 
| Troubled at the clamour, And ſhould the King 
His diſcontent detain him long from Court, ris 
Thoughe the Generall muſt _ it, to appeaſe 
| The frantick multitude, who raſhly may (ſhould hs 
Refuſe) eleRt more undeſervedly. 
Enge. His wiſdome will foreſee, and carefully 
Prevent ſuck _—_— conſequences, as one 
Whoſe approved Loyalty *ewere great injuſtice to 
Suſpet, Saw you Delirs: lately > The Court 
Speaks of Rrange alterations in his looks and carriage, 

{ornels, 1 did, and know it ſpeaks no more but 
Truth ; for neyer (to my knowledg) did I 
Behold a more dejeRted creature. The cauſe muſt 
From «Arteſia ſpring. or none. 

Enge. 'Tis without queſtion ſo, ther's an ambitious 
Spirit lodg'd within that ſeeming modeſty of hers, 
Hath almolt crackt De/irns. How fondly doth 
That man infſlave his reaſon,that dotes on pride 
And envy. She ſtrangly hath forborn the Court 
Oflate, and may be hatching miſchief, were but 
Her envy backt with politick affiſtance. 

Her pride and ſcorn apparently was ſeen, (as 
Waaring government to hide it ;) when as the 
| King was pleaſed co throw his favours ſo 
Liberally on eAmnrelia. + 
Corneli. On which I much obſerved , the King | 
Great notice took : here comes the General. 
Enter Bellicoſws. 

Bellico. Gentlemen, for love of virtue, your 
King and countries good, diſperſe your ſelves 
Into the City, where confidently yon mult give our, 
The King (by lecters I received from him) confirms 
His health and ſafety, and that his ſtrange deſerting of 
The Court, was onely to perform a pennance he 
On himſelf cn;oyned (by vow) for ſome unruly 
Thought his blood provok't him too ; which once 
Performed, he will return with ſpeed. This 
The diſtraRted people may (for a time) 

Appealc, in which we poſſible may hear ſome 
Tydings of the King. And as I well know 
You'r honeſt] doubt not but with care you 
Will perform this trult, as what (af A « 
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Muck conceras the common good. . 

Corneli, Sir, You honour usin a truſt, wherein 
We can expreſs that loye,and loyalty,our duty, | 
And allegiance binds us to —, A. 

Gene. How unconfiderably viatent doth untam'd 
Youth, hurry to its own deltruftion ? gods 
Can witneſs bear how inane | 
Thought to aRt what other ways ( wighe 
More then to my reaſon) juſt appear, My counſel! 

In that letter I wrote the King, hath b | 
In him a jealoufic Aurelia is by me. removed, 
This by the flattery of ſome fawaing ſlave 
T'th Court, muſt be confirw'd a trathz and all 
My ſervices in ballance put with fame baſe 
Wretch, not worthy name of man z ('cis 
But a ſmall reward, for what the world 
Well knows I jultly haye deſerved.) Bur 
Bellicoſus, now is the time to tight thy 1clf, and F. 
Crown thy a&ions with the height ;w 
As the changeling rout with ancontrouled fury 
Proclaim the King, And maſt I (when thrown 
Into my armes) refuſe to agcept what with the _ 
Slaughter of a ſeven years war, could not be purchaſed, on 
It ſpeaks a weakneſs in my ſelf, I kaow untic co 
Govern. But Ile reſolve--»-cr to deceive a truſt, | 
Amaſius, live to enjoy what's thine, 7 will ulurpe 
In nothing, but thy care, 
'Tis a known truth. | 
He's more then man, offends not in his youth ———— —— 
Enter Ferdinando Sol. 
I mult in ſome diſguiſe venture to Court, where 
Since we parted, the Country ſpeaks of a ſad change 
Of things ; the King (in every ſhepheatds mouth) 
Is ſpoken privately gone from __ none 
queltionleſs in 
y 


Exit | 


Knows, or will do whither, but 

Diſcontent at fair Aurelias retyrement. | 
And what we but ſuſpeRed of his loye to her, 
By this we may confirm is reall. Some quick 
Prevention muſt be (tadicd, or it ſpeaks 

Danger to them both. My abſence too from 

Hence (till my return from Court) will offerto 
Aurelia the knowledg of the Kings deſerting of the 

Court, which fain I would keep her from | 
Knowledg of ; for how ſo ©r her vertuous ſoul, 

Not willing to be thought ambitzous of the | 

King his love (more then a Loyall ſubjefts duty. . 


Can deſerve) the [i ly loyes his perſon, | 
e) Fange!y 10V pc Which 
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Which ſhe in modeſty (ro her weak power) makes 
It her labour to conceal, 
| My Op is at a ſtand how to contrive, 
: What would gladly a&, the poor Bellira too, 
Left alone unſatisfied laments her Milſtriſs 
| Loſs, though [ deferve nor pitty, or forgiveneſs ; 
i Once morc, muſt undiſcovered ſee her, 
And part anknown. FBela,L loye thee well, 
| Yet would be loath to have ic found in after 
| Story, I brake my faith to ſatisfic thy love ; 
It (hall ſuffice 'm true, | 
When known to all, I needs muſt be to you m——_ _—_— x. 


Enter Goldcalf , Captain , Lievtenant, Enſigne, and 
Snap. Atm a Tavern 


Gold. Drawer, —_— 
Draw, Here Sir, 
Gold. Draw a pottle of the belt ſack ;- Mr. 
Captain (Cozen that muſt be) What ſay 
You, i'{t not ſo ? 
( apt. It is a grape of power, which were T to 
Encounter Prianms ons, all at one time 
(The quarrel being juſt ) would make the 
Vitory doubeful. . 
Gold, O ſtrange ! Dyowey, let it be ſack then, 
- But Mr. Captain it will not make you angry 
With your frinds, will it ? | | 
Capt. Tt operates the contrary efteR on friends, 6 
| And doth encreaſe afteRion, never 
| To be divided. 
Gold, Directly it is wonderful ; we'l taſte ir 
Moſt horribly then ; Mr. Lievtenant, 
Shall we not ? 
Liev. Noble Colonel we will. Till your 
Faire Miſtriſs at (but relation) of her healths 
We drink ; ſhall tagger and turn round. 
Gold. Excellent good I proteſt, Mr. Enfign, 
Youarc for Sack too ? 
Enſig. Renowned Colonel, fince from our 
Mothers wombs, we ſtrech't our warlike limbs, 
We ſcarce haye taſted other, Behold 
Our NeQtar coms, — m—E tt Draw Wh wine. 
Capt. Colonel uncaſe, Cloaks are ſuperfluous weeds, 
The blood ſhall boyl with Sack, and ſcorn the Robes 
Of ſhelter. Drawer fill ro the brim. 
| Here noble Mr. Snap.-——Drawer fills and gives bim ; Captain drinks. 
— Sap. Sir, you ſhall behold a miracle, I'ldo you Juſtice, 
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Capt. By the life of Bacchw, bring me a more inſpiri 
Glaks, or Rogue you bleed ; - — hp —_ 
We in thimble drink ? 

Snap. Captain, 'Tis well. 

Caps. Mult it be ſo then , thou man of 
Temperance ? we then will Gipin little, ——— Drawer fills Suap Wine, 
Snap. Lievttenant, your Noble Colonels Lady, 

Liev. My murrion then lies low, while 1-Throwes bu bat on the grownd, 
The goddeis pledg. 
Gold. O admirable rarc ! 

Lieve, Thon {tandard-bearer to the ſon of Mars.- Drinks to the Enfign; 
Prepare to pledg his Venus, Sirra, let meaſure due be. | 
Given, fill co the brim, 

Enſig. Come to me, | 

Gold But Gentlemen, isit the faſhion for »ll to have 
My Miltriſs, but my ſelf, . 

Capt. Colonel you are the lalt muſt have her. #8 

Gold. Why then we ſhall ne'r be married I: thick —— Drawer fills to 

Capt. Sir, you miſtake, I mean the laſt mult have her the Enſign 
Health in drink. 'Tis a la mode de France, 

Gold. S1y you ſo ? nay I ſhall learn quickly. 
Enſign. Lievtenant I thank you, Calonel, to your-faire 
Miſtrif, the incomparable Arteſeas - 1 . * we" TIE i 
Gold, Thank you heartily good Mr. Enſign. Snap. " | 
Theſe are all brave men ? 
Snap. Sir, you ſpeak them juſt, they'e men will do you 
Credic, (though 7 confels they*r coitly) bat Arteſia's | | 
Wealth ſhall pay for it in the end.--- --DraW. gives Goldecalf ſome wine 
Enſog. Sir, "Tis your Ladies health, | | | 
Gold. And her mony too ſhall pay for it ſhortly ; | 
Shall it not Sap. _—_ To Snap aſides 
Snap. Mary (hallit ir, pleaſe you to drink. --------*-Goldcalfe drinkg. 
Gold. Gentlemen, her's to you to all, 1 be ſworn | 

Tt is a cup of right, excellent right wine; boy give me- Draiver fills ro G(ld. 

T* other cup. Cozen Captainand the reſt, her's 

To you all, 

Capt. Heroick Coz, 7 thavk you. Drawer, ſome 

Of your Spaniſh ſmoak ? | 

Draw. You ſhall ſig, — >. ——Exit Drawer. 
Cape, Lievtenant ; come, ſhall the foes bones be twirl'd, 
, Colonel, you'l not ſtand out for half a dozen glaſſes? 
Gold, How mean you Captain? 
Capt. Art thou a {tranger tothe twirl of dic, 
Behold a brace, made of a Germains bones _. Captain pulls out dice, 
7 ſlew in duel, ——Enter drawer with Tobacco and candle, 
Gotd., V V hag is your gamc? 
Capt, He'that throws lealt maſt drink, 
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Gold. Say youſo ? a match, come Sp. 

You ſhall make one, | 
Capt. By any means, come Gentlemen, itagd roung, 

'Tis all in faſhion. Drawer, ſee you that ſtaky, be made * 

So, ſo, 'tis well,ſet down. Come her's for me___..__—_—— Drawer fills, 

Lieve. A five, a ſpecial throw, Colonel, pleaſe you - " .) 
The dic to kurl. | 372190" (127M 

Gola. Come her for me ; heyday an aſs-+——— G oldealf throws 

Capt. By the Urizhe ſplendor of Arteſia's eyes, *tis trut-«Lient. throws, 
A four that, cone the next Mr. Swap. a fig ——— Snap. thrawss 
Colonel, beour throws you much. A deux — " Enpputhrowy. 
Colonel you then mult chirpe, come off with it | $12 
To the next mu'ſt pledg, - Og 

Gold. Come, come, give meit,an aſs do you ſay at firſt ? thar 
VVas ill Inck i'faith ; her's to the next ſhall drink.--..-——Geld. drinks, 
Drawer fill fall; come begin 71 be the laſt rhis cime! * | 

Liev. Atrey? throw Mr. Snap. Come, come; 
"Tis half che dic. — 4.1 
VVell done Mr. Snap. A five? he throws exceeding welk--- Snap, throws. 

Capt. Enſign, throw you the next, 

Drawer light me a pipe. ——»Drawer lights « pipe for the ( aptain, 
He drinks, he drinks; by Joye a deux —— —— Enfigz throws. 
Come this for me. A (1x, pox-oth bane —————Capraw throws, 
IT ſhallnot drink to day : Here Colonel above Goldralfe throws, 
Adeux you ſcape. Now by the whore of fatean als again.--..-.a// laxgh. 

Sap. The dye runs true, an aſs he will remain — —— —— — aſide. 

Gola: afs alwaies ? beſworn a pretty jelt-Smap whi/pers to the draw. 
Captain, 7 feel my ſelf grow valiane' (© 1 7 5 (drawer poes ont. 
Another aſs will make me draws © 00 NY hs 

Capt. By no means on your friends, 

Snap. Captain for all your blaſtering, the other cup =-- Lievtexant and 
May make him valiant. And now 1do remember. '( Z»fign. drink. 50 
Some twelve moneth ſince, wher-buc # piny'lad, ' _; || (18: another 5" 
In ſuch a humour juſt as this, he ſhgewdly |; {+ lt ite +: 1 private, 
Hurt ewo fencers, 1 

Capt. Which to preyent again, 11 drink 
For him, for know I bate to draw -. 

Upon my friends. | | 

Snap. Or focs if you can help it, if I miſtake 
Not much , | | : 

Gold. Come, come; who throws ? = wn E vtop Drawty. 

Draw. Noble Colonel. Ther's a young Gentleman 
In the next room, hath ſtay'd this hour for 
Company; who not comming,humbly deſires 
Adrittance into your acquaintance as 
One fame lowdly ſpeaks of. 

Gold. Snap. Shall he come in ? 

Fg Sa4p, 
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5 Snap. By any means, *Twere ugciyill to deny. him, 
D———_ tell him he ſhall be wellcome, ws | 
DraWv, I ſhall fo, o@—_—_— —— ——_. Yo. 
Gold. Has hea ſword Snap? we (houl 
Hayo-acht-bim<that, en 
Capt. Colonel, what afrajd/? Were hg as 
Stour as Ajax arm'd with his ſevenfold buckler ; this 
Steel ſbauld  (on-bis kaces ) force him confele-—- Point; to his (word. | 


Hinſelf yout flave, 
By joxe a-practy ftripling. Coloncl-— Emer Beliira in the babit of « 
Progounce him wellcome. (G k 
old. Sir, you are kindly welicome; 
elli, Noble Colonel, (if 7 miſtake not) 
Fame givesyou out the many] thagk you. 
And mult acknowledg ſome in my 
Requeſt ; which if a fanlt, pray blame report,----- Lievrtenant and Eng 
The onely ſpur, inv.ted my ambition z you (drink.te one another, 
Would. be pleaſed to call me your ſeryant. 
Gold. Sir, L underſtand you, and can tell 
[rs You, here are Gentlemen (beſides my ſelf) have 
: ; TT _—_——— 
; Bells, Gentlemen, I ſhal be to ferve-you, as 
One would gladly be your ſcholar. . «vey b 
man, from this time | 


\ Forth thy focs muſt fear, Drawer, fill 
A Belli, Gentlemen, I hope my rude intruſion, breaks 
4 Not up the ſport (I underſtood by the Drawer 
* You were at ) I gladly ſhall make one, I have ſoma 
Trifling crowns, 1'd ſport to paſs away the time. 
(apes. To him (i*faith ) Colonel. © et? | 
Gola. What ſaicſt chou Sap, Shall Eplay with him ? 22 
'$ * Snap. By any means, ſhould you refulc, it might | | 
+3 : Breed ſuſpition, you either wanted mony, or that you were 
= Exceeding miſerable, which might endanger coming 
ps T To Artefia's ear ; which muſt not be. 
F Gold. Excellent well chought on, honeſt S»ap. | | 
; - Cozen Captain, pray drink to theGentleman, _ 
Capt. Sir, have at you, toall that honour our Noble Colonel, 
4 Belli, Sir, you make me proud to pledg a healch. I fo 
; Much honour. Sir, to the Noble Colonel. —— Drinks to the Lievienant: 
wt Liev. Which to refuſe were death; let come, 
| Gold. Noble Colonel. How exceeding perfect, Snap, 
This ſtranger has it ? | 
Snap. "Tis perfeRt through the City, thank my care. 
Gold. Honeſt Snap. right honelt Sy«p. Come ir, 
w 
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Shall we to this ſport ?--—— Ts Bela. 
Belli, With all my heart ficy her's char willhold 
Some minutes play. — === P ul ont a bag of mony. 


Capt. Lirvtenant. Wou'd Feſs, and Dol, were here, 
To nime the ſum, they ſhould have garments fine, 
And ſtrut the ſtreets by day. —— —— —— ——————— Aſp. 
Liev. The chimney corner then ſhould ſmoake, 
| Without our helps, and doable porsftand ſtill; whilewe the | 
| Tavern fortific, againſt the potent Canftable. 


old. Come, come ; the dice. 
Snap. Gentlemen, I can furniſh you rarelie, 
Behold her's choyce — —-———— ——Sngs. palls put ſome dice. 
Gold. Sir, what's your game ? Iam { "q at TY but 
Art Paſſage. Drawer make _ the T 
Bells; Sir; {tet you this 
Gold. Sir, That's cant 
Snap. Refuſe tothrowar none, | 
| Saick thou melo, honeft Swap ? Then heet's at all —— Throws, 
Belli, You then mult pay: me thik;* -"dk | 
Capt. Courage Colonel,*cwvill ebtne again, ow 
Gold. Hang it dirt, I cacenor a pin, 


Befi. Come ir, ſet me deep, — ARE & 4) 
Thats mine,come again. + | 
| Gold. Snap ; You muſt ferch me more des »Afde, 


, Snap. Sir, You mult not wanthere, one 
Hand brings all again ; airs ay, " 
What think you of ewoor three Mannors, 
He bring the deeds. 
Gold. Do Snap, make haſte honeſt Snap; 
I ſhall return with ſpeed, —— nm—F\xit. Sup. 
Gal Come, I ſer-you this. | 
Capt. Courage Noble Colonel, the next pull's ours, 
Bells. 'Yis all my own. 
Gold, Ile {wear he has the beſt fortune 7 ever ſaw, 
Capt, Come chear up, give him a brimmer ; 
Colonel. you are acup tolow to win? Sir, you 


Have admirable throwing. 
Belli. Sir, 'tis by chance, 7 ſeldom part a winner----- DraWer gives Gold 
Gold, Here Cozen,-..' Tis excellent wine 7 feel it wine, he drinks 


In my head. Here drawer, fill my valiant Cozen. 
Sir, Snap my man will come wich more mony Preſently, 

Capt. Coen if this ſhit-breech wins, this ſiecl ——P caxes 19 hue ſwor 4, 
Redeemes it all again, what cr it be. 

Gold, That will be rare i'faith ——= — ——— - Eq\ter 54s 
Come Snap, here Sir, this bag I ſet you ——— ———— Gold takes 4 bag. 

Belli, At all, Were it a Million ——————T—— Throw, 
"Tis all mine 
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40 
Fnap. Sir, this is the laſt *. but hereare Deeds. | 

'6 old, Come Sir, her's other AAA woe r O hs bag. 

Redli, Fhis tors all >*— ; —— 7 brows. 
'Tis mine. | BeEt: ) 

Gold. Snap. did you ever fe the tie: a 

Snap. After ſo often winning 5 _—_ muſt looſe; 
Set him five hundred pounds a yea 1 

Gold, Ama FX. Lili jou hare all the mony ; 1 
Heer are deeds of five 1478 ayear;). + 
Will you pay as much if you looſe ? 
| Belli. Come Sir, I not be out-brav'd. 
' Ser them, and and if they prove ſo much, or more, 

Or leſs, actordinglp,ut Lea its ',. © mil | '” ni? 

Gold. A mat \ ' $22 3:wentl 

Bells, Then luſty dice at —— - w—m—7 brow... | 
They'r mine. Takes up the Deeds. l 

Cape. Malhrome, deliver all you have put up, back to 
The zor you eternally OI, FS | 

Beks, How's that? return Ap whatT haye:won, 
Deliver that again ſo ſawcily , and ſlave-youdye. 
You flaves--—=- ("aprain comes firce up to Bells, Bell draw:they all run off the 
Ile try your manhood, my coyn is caſily made (ſtage, he following. 
Good, without my brothers help : what _ 
In ſhape of men did here appear.  _ -: © /, 
Te will be wondered at, but more when known; 
By what a handſome ſhift we got our own 
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Enter King Sol. Diſt iewiſeds in the habit of an 
Azed Pilzrim, 


King, 
A S yet my pilgrim weed;hath been my ſafe proteQion. 
Surely the Court is mercifuMly ſparing in their 
Search of me ; / hear no hew andery ent after me. 
(Though I have read t/has been a courſe, ſome 
Sawcy ſubjeRts have preſumed to take in ſearch of 
Their loſt King.) My tender feet have faithfully 
Performed their promiſed pennance, in h 
To appcale the angry gods, for the by hoy off they 
Have trod, and have preſent caſe, — —— 
For heaven knows, they are unable to ſupport me 
Longer. Poor cAwrelia, wer't thou but living now 
(The 12d remainer of all the comfort lefr-me) 
Thy teader heart would (pitifully) (3y 1oved, 


I yer down 


But 
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| Bnt that poor lictle hope 7 have, waits on deſpair. 
Death would be welcome now, but deaths a 
: Tyrant to thoſe that covet him, and only 
Loves to prey upon the worlds idvulaters. 
| Who vainly clambring in'c to catch at all, 
By death receive an everlaſting fall. 
Content is ſure the Landlord of this happy place, 
Y Who lets out parcells to his Nimphs and ſwains, 
| As harmleſs as the flocks they tend, 
Here on a hillock fits a ſhepheard ſwain (free in 
His choice to love) only wich natures help, 
Compoſing what his an-cnvied wit brings forth 
To court his miltris with, while ſhe ſeemingly 
| Baſhful ſmiles, to hear her ſelf ſo courted. 
/ Neer whom a merry {wain, with his oaten 
Reede, defies the bag-pipe, and proclaims 2 
| Challenge to all the valley, which when received, the 
} Pretty diſcord in variety, begets a joy in (the then) 
| Feeding flocks, who skip to hear the melody, 
Their ſafe proteRtors make. A univerſall filence 


Crowns this happy place ; and I mult fleep in jeſt, 
That fain would do't in earneſt, Bad world, / 
Can forgive you all, O my poor unfortunate Aurelia, —- Sleeps, 
eAnrelia undiſconered, ſings bard by hins, 
| 
| þ as God of love, whoſe aid I crave, 
Look down aud pitty me 
A harmleſs maid . from ruine ſave 
Lies wewnded bere by thee. 
Heaven knows my unaſpiring heart, 
eAmbinouſly ne'r aim'd 
"I 'Wvas you great god) choſe ont the dart, 
So Nobly me inflam'd. 
| Then ſince ( loves god) the power is youre, 
'T were juſt to let hins know ; 
How much a ſimple maid endures 
T hat dares no love to ſhe, 
| T were then but juſt, to eaſe my pain, 
| And grant me my deſire ; 
T hat he. as Ignay butn again 
Or quite put ont my fire. 
Enter cAurelias 
G Anreli, 
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Amwvel;. Thus tothe unpictying ayr, I vene my 
Sad complaints, who more a tyrant then a 
Comforter, in my own tone of woe, returns | 
My words of ſorrow ; (poor ſatisfaRtion to a maid... Aſeaning the Eche. | 
In love.) Aurelia, how halt thou loſt thy Loyalty, 

Who moſt unworthily haſt diſobeyed the 
King his lalt commands ? Did he not charge thee 
Not to harbour within thy breaſt. that craytor 
To thy quiet melancholy,as one (he by experience 
Knew ) it not with care prevented, "would ſeek rhy 
Ruine ; yet thou like an ungratefof{ wretch, 
Halt entertained the Traytor. 1 want a confidence 
To ſee his face, that could refuſe hiscounſell, (I 
Vndertook to follow in my ſilence.) Would 
Ferdinando bur return from Court, my doubefull 
Thoughts would find more ſetled rett, Pray 
Heavens all be well . for my diſquict ticexs 
(I fear) preſage no good Oyoupreſervers of 
The innecent, prote& the vertuous King, who | 
Had he been a ſub;jeR, (I bluſh to ſpeake the reſt) | 
I maight perhaps have lived to have 1njoyed, 
What now w<re 2 preſumptuous fin but for to hope ; 
Yet heaven can quit me, *is not toenjoy his 
Honour as he 15, King, but as he is man 
His vertue, Defend me, you juſt powers ; how | 
Have / betrayed — ——— She ſtarts at ſpying hin, | 
M_ innocent thoughts ? / hope he »eps ; his age 
And habir ſpeaks no danger in him. *Tis lurely 
Some religious man, wearied by long trayell, | 
In the p:rformance of ſome holy Rites, hath laid 
Him here co reſt, 
He do's begin to ſtir ; did not my modeſty 
Forbid, 1 would obſerye him further, her's none ſo 
Neer to ſee me, if 1 ſhould venture f 
Which 1'l for once attempe, ———_—— Fre bd. 
K ing Wakes and ſtretches. 

King. Wheream Iz ſuch joyes I have received in ſleep ; 
Tam afraid to know I am awake ; for Iam from a 
Short ſleeping kight of happineſs, thrown headlorg to 
Alingring ſorrow. Sure cis ſome heavenly place ? 
Me thought I heard the muſick of the ſphear's charming =» 
My troubled ſenſes into happineſs, 1 dare not think of waking, 
I ſhould (to the jult gods) appear unthankful, 
Shouid I repay this bleſſing I en3oy'd (alchough but 
Io a dream ) with baſe deſpaice ; heaven knows (what 
Ever | deſerve) what's yet in ſtore laid up, I am unjuſt to 
Nature and my (elf, by want of food - to puniſh that 
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Life 1 ſhould preſerve. 1't co fornc honeſt Corrage near 

To find relief ; Heaven knows I cannot 

Travel far, —*Tbe King weariy viſtth, eAnrelia goes towards him, 
Awreli. Ther's ſomething in this holy man, ſpeaks 

Much of ſorrow , Methinks we might be partners 

In our griefs, durſt we but make them knowa : 

1 was but late my ſelf a ſtranger here, 

And ſhould uncharitablebe, noc to acquaint 


Him, where there is relic, 

King. = Tamin Paradixe, and this 
Some odd $1s —— Fin s Aur li , 
For foe my eyes left to behold the 8 /pye we 


Faireſt of that ſex, 7 ne'r beheld ſo execHienc 
A form, There mult be pitty in that Angel ſhape, 
Fair Nymph, aſlilt a wearied wandring Pilgrim 
In your dire&ions to ſome place of ſuccour, 
Bur if thou =_ the goddeſs of this heavenly place, 
Forgive thedoting errour my age pleads pardon 
ns, and / ſhall pry ( when known ) the due 
Performance of your holy Rites. 
Anreli, Thou holy man, (ſuch you appearto me) 

And truly 7 believe. 7 am no goddeſs 7, but an 
Unfortunate poor (hepheardeſs ; too much acquainted with 
The afliftions, of this too bad world, who glad 
To ſhew, (in what / may ) reſpe to reverend age ; will 
Carefully conduR you to a houſe near hand, my ſcif 
Is but a \!ranger co, yer dare preſume what it affords, 
You ſhall be kiadly welcome to. 

King. Sure { till dream, and did but think 7 wak't 
That voice. that face; and all doth ſo agree, 
My cafic faith would fain believe 'ewere ſhe, 
Or elle her (hoſt aflnmes this ſhape ; to let me know 
Her murthercrs; *Tis fo *cis fo, faire innocent 
Thou ſhalt have juſtice, let me but know the authonrs of 
Our woe. But whether doth my paſſion lead me? 
Faire Nymph, let me but know thy name, 
And whence chou art ? 

Anreli. Father [am aſhamed Thave 
Preſumpruovſly dilturbed your quiet; which was 
A fault of ignorance, I heartily can be ſorry 
For. Canyou forgive it ? 

King, Pardon thou excellent creature ; that T 
Have cal'd thy blood out of thy checks, with my unruly 
Paſlion ; the ſad remembrance (your faire form preſented 
To my aged eyes) put me in mind of a loſt child 
T had, fo like your ſelf; T Gurſt xlmoſt have challenged 
You for her. But my Awrelia's dexd. —— —— th fertt. 
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Why itarts the at that name? *Tis ſhe. *%is he: 
You gods let me not ſurfeic with excels, buc by degrees - | 
Receive my thankful'joy;=---T hrows' down bu ftaffe. and runs to ber ; takes 
This faire white hand is ficſh and blood ? ber by the hand. 
And this Awrelia, Living Awrelia? I am made for ever ; 
This happy hour will gaia me more then all my 
Labouring life could ever purchaſe, , . 
Aswreli. You cannot blame me fix, to ſtart at ſuch. - | 
Unulual paſſions in an aged man, which would chey give: 
You leave, I gladly ſhould imbrace the knowledg of 
Whac (as yet) 1 am a fſiranger to,--- 
King. Madam, Then know, | am a man (how e's with 
Agel do appear unable) hath been imployed ' 
In ſearch of your fair ſelfe. ;: | . 
For though my low condition in the Court, deſerye 
No knowledg from your honoured ſelf ; knew it 
Hath been my place of boad, before your honoured 
Father (the lord Sebaſtian) e*r could call you: +, | | 
Daughter, Dear Madam ? let _ e——_—_ 4. 
Not my honeit meaning truths afright you more, but 
Underitand I am imployed in ſearch of you, 
By none but by your King. - 
Anreli. Away. you'r an /mpoRor, or ſome unhappy 
Man, ( with too much care) bereft of Reaſon, 
It was my charity co your affiltance, and-not 
My cultome, made me thus fondly inquilitive 
Of your condition, which I have found my ſelf 
As much miltaken in, as you appear in mine ; 
For know 1 am a poor ſhepheards _— not 
Far from hence, that daily rends my flock 
Which 7 have ſolong negleRed, {fear / hall 
Be (hent 8 So heaven preſerve you, ffers 19 be gow, be pulls bir backs 
King Lady, pray know I cannot ſo miitake, bur 
Since it is, 0ur will to have it ſo, 1 have no 
Commiſſion to force youto confeſſion, yet I 
Would gladly know whether the letters ro your 
Faire ſelf (I have with many a weary carefull ſtep) 
Brought you from the King wil be accepted, 
If not, it is my duty to return them, and on] - greet 
Him with the glad tidings of our health.and fafery---—0O ffers to be gone, 
Amreli. Pray ſtay ; but have you letters from 
Thc King ? an@are you ſceretly. (by him) imployed ? 
Pray let me fee them. 
King If yoube that Anreliathey are direQted. 
To, 1 have, 
eAmnreli, Come, you will be ſecret. T am the 
Same, pray let me ſee them j I hope the King 


7pzoyes his heakch, Kmg, 
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K ing Never better Madam—T be Xing puts one handin his pocker as for 
Know you this ſuperſcription?\/errers,@ with & other iaket | Jalſebeard 
* Auvel;.” My Lord the King. Falls on ber knees aus ſwoores away. 
King Her eolour's gone ; ſhe faints, Angels 
Above, aſſiſt me ; Aurelia look up, ſpeake, or thy 
King ne'r more ſhall urter word; She breathes; | 
How doth my jo”, m / bliſs, my all | dcligheon cath = 
One word of comfort, ſpekk. © '? 
Aureli, How fares it with the King Iam pretty 
Well thanks heaven, and your #fliſtan ce, 
King Why that's well faid ; riſe my Anrelia, 
And let this kiſs confirm onrineyer to divided loves, 
I now could ſurfert here with joy, diPreaſ6n nor”, 
Command forbear. O let'this happy daybero ot 
After ages kept as a day of joy; Which T (While * 
The ju't gods ſhall lend me breath on earth ) | 
Wih care will ſee performed, in memory of that” 
Happineſs. this hour confirm'd Thee living. 
But my Aurelia, it was unkindlydone {unknown - -- 
To any ) to deſert the Court, and cake this borrowed 
Shape, leaving me del! peruely unſatisfied of thy hfe 
Or death ; i: was a puniſhment ( favelia I conld ** - 
Not well collet, I had deſerved from thee, 
. Awrelk.) Mrmoch loved Lord” thatvirtac ſhines”, | 
Within your noble breaſt, will Kardlypgive < 7 75 
Youleave to credit ; the plot was laid to take 771” 
Away this hirmleſs life : which to preſerve (only 
With the afliitance of faichf.ull Fordinands) 
We privatel got hither as to a place of refuge,” 76>"! * : | 
Where with the chang- of habit. we meant to LED _ : 
Some days, in the contrivance of 64x furdht 272% "all yb" 
King. Aurelia 1 hou do'ſt amaze me with # x 
Of that unhcard of crucity, had any tongue but - 4b 4.464 
Thine related, 1 could as ſoon ) with the ſame faith 1 5 1-14 
Have credited, what mans invention coal@preclaim 277 40 2112 't 
Impoſlible. Surc che © have ne Chrilti1 names * #2? ng 1 4g5 no 
Or if they have, let me bur know the fiends, and as (W171 of) & 
I am thy King I'I ſee thee righted. | 
eAmreli, My Lord, I freely can forgive them, 
They ma, repent, and in their after lf deſerve your 
Pardon, Pleaſe you my Lord to put'on your” © (05 - 5624 
Diſguiſe. we clic may be (by ſome unwel&@@me gueſt) 0D þ 
Diſcovered ; And (as to my poor preſent home ) 
We walk, ! (hall in duty to your commands diſcoyerall, 
King *Twas carefully remembred ; the j joyl 
Have received in the bleſt encoanter cf av! faires 27: 
Aurelia, made me forget I was to allthewarld"'* 1» 27 
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Enter Antonio, Ina riding ve habir Fab aw | 
eAnto. Where (ſhould Fo be I” 
Endeavoured pretty well omg | 
What diligent ſcarch mywit por | "Gf e : 
Contrive, yet all in vain I ſeek, F i ers tr bb () 
The ſmall cottage, hills, «nd dales; wes 1 
Plains, yet no ridings ; not a ſtripling 
I ſee, but I from top to toe examine. but ſome 
Fe That 7 know the 58 e cammiſkiqn { have, ther's | 
Þ. Not a handſome enconomas, " wil, 
4 (Without a proteRtion fam Rl) fouls _ ae 
; Go unſearch'c, *Twere well itthey 
FE : Indeed 7 am too modeſt for the i yacps, which 
"3 Was a fault che General might 
fi Thought me not guilty of, con on =" 
«yn I'th Conre, Butif1 pl As robs 
x38 To give but a very (lenge account of my travels, 
= 1 It being now in faſhion fox Princes to make clcapes in 
F yes V Vomens habic ; but 7 muſt mend my a, 
{4 Stretch my modeſty, 2403 £641 & 
; But who comes here—porti—=Iv, I EC —— mr inter vie, 
, Amint, Save you Courteous Gengleman,pray law - 
"''t You a faire young ſhepheardeſsſiyaggling here f 
'&; Abour, I fear hath loſt her waie, , bh 
4 Anto, You ſpeak as it (he were a ranger to the 
Fs Place, dwells ſhe far nr 121 4% 2 | 19Vi21 
4 Amint. Burt here at p Jett | 
"e eAnto. What danger i then, that (be can 
"4 Straggle here if dwell ſo-ager» 
TY Amint. Although (he dwell ſo-ncer, 


| , She is a ſtranger here. /';, -0/ 
F* Anto. Prethe courteous let- me but underſtand thee 
4% of her. 
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And 7 perhaps may tell ſorae x4 
FT. eAmint, Then know, (4&5 but gh come amonglt us, 
i f « For we (as yet) nor know her name, nor whence (he came ; 
| #7 Bur ſure ſhe is as courteous Nymph, and faire, 

"yl As ever ſung to pipe. 
Amnto, What y cars do i think he is of ? 
Amint, She looks lone ſeventies, 

Oc much about. 46 K 

«Ate. Shepheard; (mon Za eanger to 
This place Ret Coon Lal requeſt you help 
Me to ſome refreſhment hore, and me ; 


Fer which ia parc of paymeutt, take: this gap f 
wed Gold ; } 
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| Gold ; with ie, my hearty thanks, 


et alk. 4 + onmw_ 4 


| By the domeltick ravolc,had he reful'd, 
} a Fs 


Amint, Excuſe me Sir, the poor entertainment 
Our Cottage will afford, cannot deſerve this pay ; 
1 wiſh we had it for you; 

eAnto. Shepheard, /cver made content my 
Fealt ; which / am ſure to find, 

In what you have, 

Amint. Thank you Noble Sir, ſince you will 
Have it ſo ; pleaſe you to ſtay till 7 bur ſearch the 
Next Cops for a ſtray Lamb, 7will 
Return with ſpeed, —_— — 

Ante. Shepheard, / (hall attend ; 7 do not 
Know, more then a ſimple hope, grounded 
On {trong defire it ſhould be (o : 
Bat / am on the ſudden (trangly overjoyed, with 
Confidence of a diſcovery of ſomething. 
A young ſhepheardeſs | did he nor ſay ? ) of 
Some leventeen years of age, / and a ſtranger too; 
One thar as yer, he ncither knows her name, nor 
Whence ſhe is. Well my young King, if I 
Do chance to find y ou in the ſmock habit, / 
May hap to make you look re drch cheeks, 
Wirhour the help of Spaniſh paper, 
You gods, ['| pray my beads o'r twice a day 
The more, ſhould this ſtray ſhepheardeſs 
But prove my King. And all you powers, bear witneſs 
Wich me, *tis not for honour, or reward, 7 covet thus to 
Finde him, as that 7 fear, ſome more unwelcome to 
Him, may doit to his more prejudice. But her's my 
Shepheard come, Shepheard ſhall we go, 

Amint. Sir, / now will wait on you ; this is 
Your way to your horſe. 

Anto, Thanks honeſt ſhepheard, the joy 7 apprehend, 
Made me forget / had any — 

Enter (ornelixe Empenio, 

Enxgen, I hope therout's now pleaſ'd they have a King, 
Yer ſome cry'd out for none (the devil op their wind-pipes) 
The General appeared much backward, in the judgment 
of the ſtanders by, to accept the Government ; yet Crowns 
Are things, ſeldom unwelcome come, 421 21 
How Cc with care maintain'd. 

Cornel. Eugenio, be confident, the General nothing ated 
Outwardly in ſhow,but wha: his !oyal heart provolyt him £00, 
Norcould he with the fafery of the Kingdom (as things 
Thea food) refule to accept the Crown ; 

For that beſides the prefene danger might hayeenſu'd 


Ex, Shepheard, 
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His known acceptance of it now. ſtrikes terror in 
The Forreign Enemy, asundet whoſe victorious 
Arm, they have long groan'd. 

Engen. Cornelius, I am fatisficd, and hope (as you) | 
The velt,bur where the King eAmafirs (if alive) | 
Should live ſo long recluſe, to my poor ſenſe 
Appears miraculous ; the gods protec him, and prevent, | 
W hat we have jult cauſe to fear. | 

Corne/. He is hardly honelt, joyns not in that prayer. 

Eugen, Amaſius, Till 7 here thy death confirm'd, (which 
Heayens forbid) 7 neyer ſhall acknowledg other King but | 
Thee, and curit bc he that do's. £ 

C( »rnel. Prethe forbear, 7 think 7 hear him coming, 

Enter Bellicoſus, Sebaſtian, Fabins, and attendarce. | 

Bellicoſ. My lord Sebaftian, what &'r I'm forc't (to my belt | 
Care for all your goods 7 hope ) to take upon me, This is —--Sebaſtian | 
A ceremony, from you , 7 neither will expe nor ſufter, (ftands bare, Y 
Pray my lord put on ; it is your grave afliſtance p 
In this great charge 7 have undercaken ; not what in duty 
Doth become a Subjet to his King, that 7 expeRt from you, 
And 7am glad (my lord) to ſec theſe over-ated palſlions, 

So well blown o'r, that did fo ill become your gravitic, 
We men that know the world, if thankfully would 
Receive a bleſſing ; muſt patiently endure a Crols. 

_ Sebaſt. But mine is great (my lord.) 

Bellicoſ. 'Tis truth ; therefore your patience in't apppears 
The more commendable ; for know, ther's not a Loyal heart 
Amoneglt us all, but hath receiv'd a loſs, a great one too. 
Though 7 mult confeſs yours comes with advantage ; 

But let us not deſpair ; The gods are juſt and merciful, 
Aud when we lea(t ex peRt,may bring us joy. 
Cornelius, what no news yet from «non, in his 
Search ot'h King ? he is a man 7 put much 
Confidence in his Noble care. _. 
Corneli. My gracious lord, dare (with reverence to your ſelf) 
Preſume ther's not that thing alive, that owns the name 
Of man, would more rezoyce, to bring you happy « 
Tydings then himſelf ; nor make a more laborious 
Search in what he hath undertaken, 

Bellicof, It is believed Cornelins. and you miſtake my 
Meaning much, if you bur think I ſpoke as doubting, 

In the performance of that trult he did with joy imbrace, 

1] know he's honelt, as you can think him. Gentlemen, 

I fain would urge 2 queltion to you all, which could 

You ſatisfie,*cwould be a favour [ ever ſhould acknowlede. 
Corneli. My Lord, pleaſe, you propound, (my honour 

Stand eogaged ) in what I may,/'] ſatishie. 


Bellico. 
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Bellico, Thank you Cornelins,the queſtion's then, 
What you conceive may be the cauſe, my ſon 
Delirus ſo dejeRts himtielf, 

Cornels, Then here my Lord, I take off my ingagement; 
I think ic doth proceed from faire Arreſia's ſcorn, 
Whom he unfortunately, yer entirely loves, 

Eugeni. My Lord, he ſpeaks my thoughts, 

Sebaſt. And mine, 

Bellico, Gentlemen, I thank you all, and ſhall as 
Carefully (in what 1 may) acknowledg this great favour, 

Fond Boy, how haſt thou loſt thy ſelf > I fear palt all 

Recovery. Proud ſcornfull woman ; yet why do 7 

Blame her, when ſhe fands bound as ſhe expets 

Her future blifle, ro make her free eleRtion. Yet how he ſhould 

Deſerve her ſcorn , I underſtand not : the bloud thar fills his veines 

Speaks him as nobly born as ſhe, ſtand was as well deſerving Things of 

This nature mult be gently curb'd, and by degrees, with 

Moderate perſwaſion wean'd from. 

He that with violence, ſeeks to reſtrain loves fire, 

Inſtead of quenching, makes it fame the higher. 

My Lord,and Gentlemen, your good adviſe in matters that much 

Concern the common good, requires your preſent aid. 

{orneli. We ever ſhall obey, in what you pleaſe command, ——— Ex, On, 
Enter Arteſia. Sol. 

Arteſi, The King not to be found?He doated ſtrangely fo to leave the 
Courc,ne't to be heard of more, Upon a begger too,a thing not worth 
His Royal thoughe : and whether dead, or living, it matters nor, 

The multitude with noiſe hath made their General King : 

And fince 'tis ſo, Dclirus ought to be conſidered of, as now the 

Belt in beiyg— —— it mult be ſo; 

A few good words will reconcile the man. — FFbe call. 
Wirhin there, Dreſwell ? Enter Dreſwell, 
Dreſ: Madam here, 

Artes, Halte to the Court, there to Delirus Lodgings, and if by 
Any meansthoucanſt procure admittance to him, pretend you come as 
Of your own accord, 1n pity of your Ladies ſufferings, who ever 
Siace (the heard of his melancholy retirement, hath kept her chamber, 
And denyed acceſle ro all comers of what quality ſoever, nor will 
She cat, or drink, or fleep, (as is conceiv'd) till ſhe hath ſeen him, 

All this you mat do in fo melancholy a polture, 

He ſhall not doubt a ſyllable you utter , 

(And if thou can't deliver it in teares,it will do better.) 

This done, {tritly examine all his geſtures, and every word and ſigh, 
So exaCtly, that you may be able to give me a juſt account how he 
Stands moved with your relation, that thereby I may accordingly 
Prepare my (elf for his encounter, Is my Coach ready ? 


Dre/, Madam it 1s. 
H Arteſs. 
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Arteſs. Then 1'1 abroad, but will return by that time 7 
Conceive thou canſt be here again, Be careful in't, 
Farewel -— Exit Arteſia Dreſwel looks back: 
Dreſ. Well go thy waies, thou woman, indeed thou art the very 
Maſter piece of all thy ſex for cuaning. I thought I could have 
Done pretty well ; but I am a very puny, and bur begia to learn 5 
The art of diſſembling, Delirus, you ſhall be happic ; My Lady F 
Does love you, but *ctis becauſe the mad-folks of the Town \ 
Have made your father King. Who ſhould they but _ as 
The; are like enough, / it being now in faſhion) my Lady 
Then muſt ſue out a Divorce, and marry the next bei 
Apparent to the Crown, 
Now (hall I have this melancholy Coxcombe who ſhe hath 
S5ufficiently abuſed) believe me ; for 7 ſhall doit rarely. I ſerve 
So exquiſite a Lady in the trade ; I cannot chuſe but move | 
Compaſſion. *Twere rare durlt 7 but laugh, to fee kim fir croſs 
Armed, and ſigh out (in ſome pitifull cone ) his folly, which 7 
Mult charitably call his repentance, which he, (in hope 7 will be 
Mercifull ro him) and call it ſo to my Lady, gives me five pieces, 
Which 7 muſt ſeemingly refuſe, yer hold it falt, What neceſſary 
Commodities to our Ladics are we waiting-women ; and faith 
Should not grudg 3t any thing we do,if they would but in (ſome 
Reaſonable meaſure) conſider us. We mult not kils (forſooth) 
The gentleman. Vſher, not for a hundred pound. that's not to 
Be forgiven ; they are very tyrants to us in that particular, 
And covet all. /had but ſome ſmall hopes of Ferdinando, the 
Lord Sebaſtians man, and indzed to ſay truth, the fellow was of 
A pretty able make, and promiſed well. And he they have ſhuffled 
Oar of the way ; all is too good for us poor ſouls, bur we 
May find a timeto fic them forit : But to 
My buſineſs now in hand, — —F xt, 
Eater King, di/gmi/ed as before, Aurelia, Antonio. 
King. Aurelia, thou haſt Ard me with 2maz*-ment, in the 
Relating of ſuch a peece of villany, the fiends of hell, would ſurely 
Trembleat to ſce perfor'md. Pug on thy hat Antonio, this is 10 ---Stand; bare. 
Time nor place to ſhew reſpet to perſons. O Awrelia, how are we 
Bound to the juſt gods, for thy miraculous proteRion, and ſure 
Thoſc gods have bleſſings yet in ſtore for thee, that have (s lafely kep: thee, 
Faithful Ferdinands, I yet may find a time to pay thee for thy 
Loyalty. Antonio, thou lately cam'ſt from Court, and 
Can adviſe us for the belt ; delayes do oft proye dangerous, 
What would*i thou have us do ? 
Anto, Since you ate pleaſ'd to think my poor advice 
Worthy the following; I humbly ſhould requeſt you nor 
Conclude on any thing, till Ferdina»de be return'd, who 
M3dam (if 1 miltooke not ) you hourely here expe, | 
Aureli. 1 do «Antonio, and wonder at his {tay, | 
Pay heaven all be well, | King, 
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| King. Antonio, I like your counſel well, and will be ruld, how took 


The General our {trange departure from the Court——--F wter Ferdinands. 
Anreli. Ferdinando is returr'd, Ferdinando wellcome--. Ferdinando ſtarts tr 
Nay be not frighted, her's none but are your friends. ſee Amonis. 
Ferdi. Noble Antonio, I know not whether my joy ; or wonder 
To ſee you in this place, is greater, but both ſpeak much, 
Anto, Thanks good Ferdix ando, thou living miracle of honeſty, 
Pray take acquintance of this aged man, as one we all ſtand bound to, 
Which you (at more convenient time ) ſhall underſtand. 
Ferdinand, Heaven (till encreaſe your age, and happy daics. 
King. Thank thee my good ſon, and maielt thoa live 
Long to be wondered at for thy fidelity. 
Awreli, What news from Court, I hope my 
Father doth enjoy his healeh? 
Ferdinand. Madam, he does. 
Anto, Ferdinando, thy looks ſpeak no good tydings 
No news yer of our King? 
Ferd. Madam, I expedited that enquiry to have been made by yon. 
Anreli. Indeed 'ewas comming out, had not Antonio 
Prevented me, I hope he's well. 
Ferd. That hope is all we have left ; for hitherto their ſearch hath 
Been in vain, Madam, I much miſtake (if fince my late departure,) 
Your looks ſpeak not much more of cheerfullneſs, then 
When I left you. And I am ſorry / have not news for to deliver, 
VVould fetch more of that blood into your checks, hath 
Been ſo long a ſtranger to it's home, 
Anto. Thou ſpeak'lt a Prologue to a Tragedy, rr be brief, 
VVe ſtand refolv'd to hear, the utmoſt can befall us. 
Ferd, Then thus it is. The King (as yet not heard of) the faRtious 
People, {mutable by nature) generally riſe ; ſome crying out Bellico/mr 
* Should be Kingz others would have no King ; but moſt of all, 
VVould have they knew not what, T hus in the ſtreets 
Tumultuouſly they ſwarm, who Bellicoſw (for ſome ſmall time to 
Appeaſe) in hopes to hear oth King, pretends receiving Letters 
From him ; wherein he certifies his healch, and that the reaſon of his 
Stealch from Court, was to perform a pennance he on himſelf enjoyn'd by 
Vow, for ſome unrulic thoughts his blood provoke him to, and 
V Vould return with ſpeed. "This by the eminent'ſt men it'h Court 
Delivered as a truth amongſt the Rout, did for a time appeaſe ; but 
Long it laſted not; for being ſhortly after, throughly whet with wine, 
They all brake out ; crying aloud Beſficoſs ſhould be King. 
At which the General under pretence of what might have fallen 
Out more prejudicial ro the Common- wealth, accepts it for prevention ; 
And ſince makes ſtrong apologies in his own defence. 
But may they all be ſwallowed up alive, that own him for theie 
King, long as Amaſius lives, or we confurm'd, 
(VV hich heavens forbid) he is dead. - 
H 2 King 
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King. Let this conficm thee, Amalius is alive —— King pulls of bis dilnw; 
Alive - thank thee for thy Loyalty, gs Senſe 
Ferd. V Vhich life, long may the gods preſerve——-——— Ferdinendo kneles. 
VVith hea'th and joy, — —_—_ commas | | 
Anto, Ferdinando, leave off to wonder at this happineſs, it is 
No time totalk but do. Sir, the long experience of the Generals 


Loyalty and faithful ſervice to your crown, may jultly arm 


You with a contidence, he dares not at the Traytor, 

K ing. But Antonio, what think you of the intended murther of 
This fair Virgin ; there was a fault Antonio, a great one too, 

Oae that the gods command (ſhould not be ſmorher'd. 

Amo. So plcaſe your Highneſs. if you but think the General 
Guilty but of a thought, (of what 7know his very ſoul abhors) 

1 ſoon could clear that doubt. 

King. Till when, / ſhall conclude him not Awrelia's friend, 
Though he may take my Crown, and yet ne'r injure me. 

Anto, Then on my knees, 7 beg this favour (for your ſatisfaion,-.. Antonis 
That you vouchſafe me leave to go to Court, where ſpeedily kneels.8 
I will contrive a way to clear your doubts, in what | 
You can defire to know. 

King. Riſe Antonio, *Tis granted on thoſe conditions, and how 
In the mean time (for the adyantage of your undertakings ) 
Ve ſhall diſpoſe our ſelves, conſider; and "tis done, 
Anto, Virtaous Sir, it is a truſt, my life could ne'r deſerve, which 
T1 perform or looſe it in the attempt, Madam pleaſe youto let 
Your faithful ſervant ſhew me to the road I am a ſtranger to, 
I ſhall (to him) impart what's belt for you to do, ſuiting 
With my defignes. So heavens ſhcwre down his bleſſings on you both 
King. And ſpeed thee in thy honeſt undertakings. 
eAureli. Ferdinando, conduct Antonio, as he (hall defire. 
King. Come my Awrelia, our poor hom's the beſt, 
Although no Pallace, ther's more quiet reſt —, 4. 
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Enter Snep, Captain, both Drawn, a fighting, the Captain 
Forcing Snap backward on the Stage. 


Snap. C Aptain, hold, hold, I ſay ; thou now deſerv'it that Title ; 
Comelet us put up, you ſhall have your dehire, 

But know it isnot out of fear I do it ; fear being a thing I never 

Underitood. But *cis thy yallour that hath won wy love, 

Which ſhall continue, long as 4 ou dare thus valliantly make good 

Your honour, which 1 in pitt, to your (elf) 

Much fear is not long liv'd, 

Capt, Then wellcomedeath, who in the horrid't ſhape he 
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Can put on, ſhall ever make this fleſh of mine (but now redeemyd 
From the baſe brand of coward) e'r tremble to behold him. 
Sir, be not too incredulous nor wonder-{truck ; that I 
Can ſpeakt a truth ; which to my ſhame (I mult confeſs) 
I have bat ſeldom uttered. Forknow the baſeneſs 
Of my former ations, hath wak'e my betrer judgment 
To a repentance of my ſinful folly ; nor is there in theſe veins 
One drop of blood but came from noble ſprings, And if this 
Small ſprinkling ofmy redemprion can nothing gain on your bclief, 
But name an undertaking honourable, that may confirm 
Me to the world I am a man, and 1] attempt it, or 
With the loſs of life leave ample ſatisfaRion, 
I dycd no coward. | 
Snap. I do imbrace thy friendſhip, and believe thee—— [mmbraces bins. 

Heartily believe thee, as one that joyes in thy recovery, 
And what (before) I could not think thee worthy of ; now doth 
Appear unworthy thy acceptance, Bur for the preſent 
Here take this bag, with ic the aſſurance, of »——<-—— - Gives him & bag. 
My aſſiſtance in what I (hall be able, And what ſoc'r you 
Have done for me. (how cyer to your judgement it appears) yet 
Know, it was but honeſt, and buta ſicight te get my own ; 
- Long ſince by Goldcalf*s fathers unjalt dealing. 
Dcrained from me. 

Capt. Sir, it is believed, and for your mony (my want compels - 
Me to accept of \ I thank you, as what I not deſerve, but 
What yonr Nobleneſs (ia pitty of m- preſear ſtate) is pleaf'd 
Beſtow on me. And thifyqu thall ſee your mony well 
Imployed; 1'lto the army, where my ations (hal ſpeak me 
Willing to redeem my miſ-ſpent youth, or 


Finde a Noble death. 
Snap. May viRtory and reward, crown all your 
UYnderrakings. So farwell, Exit Snap. 
Capt. Succeeſs attend your wiſhes to your deſires, while I 
Practiſe to hive, that I ſhall dare to de, Exit. 


Enter Bellicoſws, Delwns, 

Bellicoſ. Deliras, however I have paſt by the enquirie of 
Your diſcontent, yet know [I have 2 fathers eye, that ſees 
Wound that bleeds, and know it mult be ſearcht well, ereit can 
Be cur'd ; therefore I charge you on my blefling (as 
You _— that I ſhould prove your faithful Chirurgion) prove 
You a dutitul patient, in plainly layiag open to me 
The cauſe of chis your preſent grief, 

Delir, Sir your Commands are too powerful for me to- 
Difobey, And what of Diſcontent you have lately 
Seen in me, ſprung from eArrefia's. (corn 
On my impatient love. 


Bellxcoſ, Mic thinks thou (hould'!t conſider, whoſe ſon thou art 
| pf 
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A Souldier t00, and have thy reaſon captiv'd | ; 
By the imper ious pride of a vain- glorious woman. For ſhame | 
Colle thy ſcatrercd fenſes ; (and if not out of pity to thy 4 
Self) yer in reſpe&t of my commands (which here I lay upon 1 
Thee) return her ſcorn again. And then (hel ſue to thee. [3 
Fond Boy, thou doeſt not know the ſubtile eraines of women, | 
Whoſe wavering minds prove labyrinths ro the molt ingenious 
Searchers, can(t thvv yet love, and ſhe yer ſcoro ? 
Deli. My Royal Father, in all obedience to your Demands 
I thus muſt anſwer ; and call the gods to wicnefle with me, 
I hate her ations more then I c'r loy'd her perſon ; 
Which now with ſcorn, I both diſdain. 
Bedi. That's ſpoken like thy (elf, What news with thee? — Enter Fabins. 
Fabi, My gracious Lord; There isfa traveller ( a ſirlinger he ſecms) 
Deſires to be admitted to your preſence ; who ( as he 
Doth pretend ) hath bulinetie of much concernment to deliver. 
Belt. Admit himin, Welcome friend, wouldit—— EZ ter Anto. his coat 


Thou ought with us? chang'd.a falſe beard 
Ants, Yes, my good Lord, I have ſomething to ov, 
Much concerns your knowledge. 


Deli. 1 do not like this fellowes looks, what ſhould his 
Buſineſle be. Sir, your buſinefle may require privacie, 
11 wait within your call, -=—— Del. offers to go off, Anto, ſtages hins, 
cAnto. Pray itay (ir, my gracious Lord, ſuch is the nature 
Of my buſineſſe, I ſhall not onely crave this Gentleman may 


— 


Hear the dclivery of it, but alſo ſuch of your Royal 
; Councel as are near at hand. 
+ & Belli, Fabius, call thoſe rhat wait without —Fabins goes to the hayging s 


Anto. Then (by your gracious favour ) it ſadly thus fell our, 
*T was, when the harbinger of light, had given notice 
To the late darkned world, that the bright Sun was darting 
Forth his radiant beams upon the teeming earth, when neer 
To the black Cliffe (a place welt known co all) and fic 
So black a purpoſe ; upon the tap of which, a man (I thovghe 
I ſpy'd, (but prov'd a monſter) near whom, after a 
Striter view, I could diſcern mg to move, (but 
Knew not what it was, Towards it I gently made, willing 
To ſee, unſeen : when by the help o'ch craggy Clifte 1 ſoon 
Had got within the hearing of a voice (in fuch a Tone of woe 
Sadly lamenting) the neighbouring rocks in teares did ſeen 
To melr, co hear the moan it made. Pity, and curioficie, 
To know what it might be, joyn'd to contrive, how 
I might make my approach ſo near, to ſatisfic my doubts 
Remaining undiſcovered, when envious nature conſpiring 
The ruine of what ſhe ſhould preſerve, by a ſmall creek 
O'ch Sca divided us. Yet at fo {malla diſtance , I could 
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Diſcover a maid (for ſuch ſhe ſcem'd to be) upon her knees. 
With hands held up for mercy to her murtherer. Who 
Leſs rclenting then the hardned Rocks, proclaim'd himſelf an 
Enemy to pitty. And with a voice befitting ſuch a bloody 
Minde, demanded if (he were prepar'd to dye, 
{ As if he meant, for to preſerve in her, what in himſelf i'th 
Very a& he mult deſtroy.) To which (he anſwered ſomething, 
So faintly dying not to be underftood, when ſtreighe I could 
Perceive the ſlave prepare ( into the Sea) to calt the innocent 
Fair one, whom he before had drown'd in teares, 
This ſight, I exemblingly beheld , curſing the water that divided 
Us. Yet hoping to prevent his bloady execution, a loud 
1 cal'd, as confident in the confideration of his own preſent 
Safety, being diſcovered, I happily might ſave her lite : 
Bur all in vain ; for what wich threats, fair promiſes, and teares 
1 could prevail, was one'y to behold her fall into the ſea. 
At which unheard of peece of crueltie,the Sun not daring to 
Behold ſo toul 2a murcher, withdrew his wateriſh beams 
(Made pale with tear) behind theburthened clouds, who big 
With Tears, in thouſand ſpoucs did trickle to the carth, 
There witneſſes of ſorrow. 
The Villain, his black deed done, queſtion's the juſtnefle 
Of the Gods, in hopes he ſhould cic3pe 3 which to prevent 
I nimbly down deſcended, fetching 8 compaile to the place my 
Reaſon prompt me to believe he mult attempe to make his 
Flight, where (by the Jultnefle of thoſe Gods he ſo miſtook ) 
We met. 1 drew and bid him itand ; at which the daring 
Slave grir'd in my face, and with a confidence, as if is 
Cauſe were jult, drawes in dehiance of my oppolition, 
To blowes, and thruſts we went, when guided by the hand 
Of Jultice, my ſword ſoun found a paſlage to his death, 
When he (afraid ro die) when death appear'd ſo near, 
Tremblingly for mercie beg'd, in hope he might have liy'd. 
On which 7 cook advartage, and with the promile of 
My aſſiſtance in his cure, and (lence for the fat he had - 
Committed, he to my joy (in his behalf ) diſcovered, not 
Onely who it was he had mur.hered, but alſo who had hired 
Him to that accurſed deed of darknedde ; which when at 
Full deliver-d (to my amazed wonder" I fell to garth, as if 
1 had reccived the greater wound. Cnely 7 cole again, which 
He did never ; for jult {as if che (30ds bad leat him breath 
Enough for his confeſtion,) he left the world. 
My Lord, have not yer quite fini(h'd, Deli.offers to go out, 
And (hall defire all that are preſent, may hear my ſtory ouc, 

Bellicoas. Delirus itay, 1 do command you tay, 

Deli: My Lord, 7 am not wel, o'th ſuddain. 

Bellicos: So ſhort a ltay as this requires, cam ao Waics 


Prejudice 


CCCCCRapDWlcoa— — —  — — — III 


56  TheFJuft General. 


Prejudice your health. Friend go on to let us know, as well | 
The Murtherers, as the murthered ; heaven knowes, I tremble , 
But co thiak, at what I urge to know. , 
eAnto: As ſoon as grief will give me leave 
(My Lord ) I ſhall, —— eAnto. pretends to weep. 
The murthered perſon, was that virtuous innocent, the | 
Fair Aurelia, Daughter to the Lord Sebaltian, > 
Deli, © Delirus, thou art loſt for ever, ever loſt, — —— aſide, | 
Bellico. Sure friend thon didſt but dream, and chis ſome 
Viſion was, It was an a&tfo horrid, the gods in juſtice 
Never could have beheld. And there mutt want temptation | 


# 
In the fiends of hell, ro work on man (though frail) 
To be her murtherer. 
Anto, My Lord, it wasno idle dream ; yet heaven can | 
Witneſs, I could have gladly ſept for ever,rather then lived 
To ſee this waking truth, 


Bellico, Then briefly ſpeake her murtherers. 
«Ants, Firlt ori my knees I beg your gractovs 
Pardon, for what | — ——— yy, 
I muſt deliver or burſt, And here I ftand to accuſe——— Riſcths 
Your ſon Delirxs, and the Lady Arteſia, daughter to the 
Lare Lord Endimion, the innocent eAwrelia's murtherers. 
And Ferdinands, (ctvant tothe Lord Sebaſtian,(whom with this 
Hand 7 ſlew,) by them was hired her exccntioner. 
Bellico, M; trembling heart will hardl; give my tongue 
The utterance to fay it is impoſſible. 
Deli, My Lord, ] am confident your grave wiſdom's ſuch, 
Ther's nothing (this looſe fellow”) in madn:1s hath delivered, 
Deſerves your ſetions conſrderation,more'then what puniſhment 
He hath dc ſerved ; for give me leave my Lord, had he his wits, 
( Which no man here can think) in what hath faire Awre/ia 
Injur'd me ? or if ſhe had, my faire aRions in the world 
Speak me no murtherer_ Belides this frantick accuſation, 
Delivered by a ſingle-man, whom none knows whence, 
Or what he is. My Honoured father, this right], weighed. 
'Twere fic the ſlave (ſhould knowy his puniſhment, which 
Muſt be great as his offence, For villain know---.--«<-»-=—T 118 to Anto. 
Thy lif's ro por a ſatisfaction for my injary, 
Anto, Sir, I haye heard yon, and mvſt rake leave to tell 
You, I am no'{lave nor villam'; nor is there in theſe veines of 
Mine one drop of blood (however I appear) but ſprung 
From Noble parents. And here call che gods to witneſs 
With me; I with, and heartily,yon could bur cleer your | 
Self of faire Awrelia'#murther as thus I cleer : 
The doubts of what I am— ——P ml: off his diſywiſe, i 
All Antonio / . prls ont 4 parſe, 
Amto, You kneW this purſe Delirus, when loaden with 
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The price of innocent Azretia's blood, you gaye it Ferdinande 
In part of payment for his black deed. 
Deli. Truc Antonio, "tis all but truth. O cruel efrteba, 
By thee I fall , ro my cternall rune—— Deli. Falls, 
Bellico. Be mercifull great powers too a weak aged 
Man, and loade me not too much with your afitions 
Your burthen is to great, yer fain / would ſupport it 
Bravely, Cornelius, / docommaad you take ſpeedy order, 
That objeR of my ſhame de carefully conveyed to the 
Caſtle, And you Engenio ———— — — 
Haſte to Arteſ6' 5 lodgings. where ſeize her with a guard, 
And houſe them both together. They may forgive cach 
Other, and repent before their deaths, — — - Ex. Emngen. 
O Antonio, I look't for joy at thy return, but thou haſt brought 
Me woe;bitter woe Antonio,but I forgive thee freely, — T bey ferch Deli. 
And commend thy honelt care, thou haſt nothing done, off the Stage 
But what our Lawes, and thy religion bound thee to. 
Antonio, I mean to at the Judges part my (elf, for ſince 
Corruption crept into the Bench, the Jury findes it death for to be 
Poor, the rich may plead not guilty. Poor Lord Sebaſtian 
Thou ſhalt have juſtice done thee, (Small fatisfaRion for thy lols) 
Yet all the world ſhall ſee, 
It thine be great, mine cannot lefler be..-.——Z xi; Bellicoſus, eAntonie. 
Enter Sebaſtian, Ferdinands, 
Sebaſt. O Ferdinando, thou halt made me young again, 
Thou happy meſſenger of joy ; me thinks thon halt pul'd back 
Leaſt ewenty of my years, And will the King be here 
(Dolt ſay) and in diſguiſe, and My eAwrel;a too ? 
Ferdinand. My Lord they will ; be confident they will. 
7 doexpeRt them every minute. 

Sebaſt. But Ferdinando, 7 want how to contrive to entertain 
Him, my poor houſe is quite unſtored, and no direRion's given 
For any thing, can look like welcome to him, 

Ferdinand. My Lord, fince you ſs much defire to make him 
Welcome. 7 ſhall in{truRt you how to make him ſo. 
Tf you but think his welcome doth conſiſt in feaſting (my Lord) 
You ſo miſlake our preſent buſineſs, that know youruine all 
His honourable defigns, he hitherto (with care and pains) hath 
Laboured for to compaſs. | irſt you muſt let it be your care, 
Your joy tranſports you not ; but what of joy 
You mult expre's, muſt be upon good grounds you are ſecurely 
Private z other waics to take no notice of them, more 
Then what they outwardly appear to be. 
This, and no other. is the welcome that the King expeRts. 

Sebaft. Thanks Ferdinando ; boneſt Ferdinando, thou 
Faithfulle!t of ſervants, / thank thee for thy advice, which 
T in all chings carefully will follow,/ 7 can no.longer keep my 
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Joy within the nagrow boundsof - my poor btealt, 
Ic muſt (at theſe weak aged eyes of mine): have yent, 
tc muſt, it muſt, ad wes Ah | — —Weeps for joy. 
- —— _ My Lord the King po _ > Enter King, Aurelia. 
cOAR. 8 vemy 10us " ma our POOrmm-nn-- XK neelr, 
Sebaſtian live to be crak thankful tothogods/ ” 4s 31 | 
For this bleſt hour of jay, -*: |: | pF <3&"21 
King, Riſe Sebaſtian, no more of this, we know thy 
Love and Loyaltic, But mult enjoyn you'(in all your aRions 
To expreſs to us, not what we are, but what 
We appear to be,” © F mw emi 
Sebaſt, My muck-loved Lord, your poor Sebaſtian can-be 
Aquaiated with no other ftndy but whatſhall teach me to obey. 
O my poor girl, never more welcome to thy fathers arms,- Aurelia kneelr. 
You gods, let not my joy make me forget.my dutic, 
King, Ferdinando, with ſpeed ind oat Antonio, aud let him 
Know of our arrivalatthe Lord Sebaſtians, where we ſhall 
Hourly exped to hear, as be ſhall find occaſions otter, 
Ferdinand. 1 (hall with care performit — ————— Ex, 
King. Come my lord Sebaſtian, we arenow your gueſts; 
Diſpoſe us as you pleaſe, you dare withour ſuſpition, truſt 
Your fair daughter with us, her vertu's guard . 
\Sebaſt.” Your own, ( great Str) may challenge a 
Greater truſt, So pleaſe you, / ſhall conduft you to 
The belt part, of a homely houſe. 
King. Sebaltian you are happy you have a houſe that 
You may call your own; *tis more then / dare do. 
Come my eAwrelia, 'tis all my joy, that 
I cancall thee mine. 
Azreli. Sir, wer't not a fin Jam a ſtranger to, 
I ſhould begin to fear I ſhould grow proud oth honour 
You are plea i'd to do your creature. 
King. As 1 to have ſuch a creature for to honour ,—— Zx, Anbo, 
Enter Dorothy. /cl. 
Doroth, My Lady hurried (with a guard) to the Caſtle ? 
"Tis ſo, the ſcorn (he threw upon Delirws hath made him deſperate, 
And confeſs the murther ; my jcalous heart preſag'd 
No leſs, when no entreaties could prevail on him, I might 
But ſpeak my meſſage ; which when 1 but 
Attempted, he ſeem'd in ſcorn.,and hate 
Of her to top his ears. 
Lady, your plot's are now diſcoyered to the world; at laſt, 
To Ciciley, which is too hot for me to live in, 
A ſhip (now weighing anchor) {tands bound for /:a/y. 
1'1 rake this profer'd for my cſcape. 
Farewell Arteſia, my ſaferybids not ſtay, 
Shee dycsa fool, that dyes, whenlive fhe Mayo — 
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Encer Amtomo, Cornelina, . 
Cornel. Cruel Ferdingndo, how were we all miſtaket in 
That murthering villain, whoſe name (to all poſteritie in 
Memory of this damn'd a) (hall ne'r be thought on buc with 
Horror for faire Awrelia's loſs. The gods (in her) have 
Rob'd us of our Magazene of vertue | 
<Anto, Tn her we have juſt cauſe to fear our Princes loſs, 
Their vertues were as inſeparable, as I fear their fortune. 
Cornelius, how took Delirus his condud to the Caſtle ? 

Cornel. With much ſeeming patience, but not a fillable- Enter Engenio, 
Could be urged from him. How now Ewgenio > how have you 
Diſpoſed of yonr bloody faire one, the everlaſting ſhame 
To all her ſex ? how doth her pride and envy 
Bear her preſent fortune ? | 

Engen, Prethe be merciful in thy opinion of ker, for 
Though the thought of her foul deed proclaims her monſtrous, 
Beſhrew me but ſhe made me weep, and ſo would thee 
Cornelius, hadft thou but ſcen her peniterice, 

({ornel. os iy wr tears Emgenio, for know (he can 
Put on what ſhape ſhe pleaſe, to at her preſent part, 
And *twas thy charity, not her true penitence, 
That ſo prevail'd onthy believing ſence, 

Emgen, Cornelius, I boaſt (my ſelf) to have no knowing 
Inſight in the womens trade, yer dare with confidence affirm, 
Thoſe paſſions I ſaw in her of ſorrow for her fat could not 
Be counterfeit, For know. ſoon as ſhe ſaw Delirws, in 
The Caſtle, her tears in floods guſhr forth, as 
Witnefles, (he ſorrowed more for him, then for her ſelf; 

And humbly on her knees before us all, confeſt her ſelf 
-His murtherer, At firſt he ſeem'd with loathed eyes to 
Look on her, who ſtill herſelf, confelt her (elf ro 
The principal in blood. This penitence in her, compaſſion 
Wrought in him, who took her up and kiſt her 
In witneſsof forgiveneſs, ſhe wept the more to ſee him 
Pitty her , for which ſhe knew ſhe did deſerve the leſs 
From him, So like two weeping Niobies they ſtood and read, 
(As well as tears would give them leave,) their own 
Misfortunes in each others face; and both in pity 
Wepr, while they themſelves, themſelves unpittied, 
Yer for cach ochee pitifully wepe, When I (unuſ'd I 
Mult confeſs ) to waſh my face in tears, made up 
A third in mourning, Which ſhe perceiving, humbly 
Thank'c me for my compaſſiou, and hop't it was 
Beitowed on him, as what ſhe not deſerved. This, 
And ſuch like expreſſions of repentance, with ſtreames 
Of hearty ſorrow flowing, wrought ſo in him, he ask'd 
Her if (he lov'd him dying, the ſo mach injured 
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Living. Which ſhe (as well as-gyords and.tears could witneſs F 
For her) anſwered; yes, ſo well, that were (he but us | | 
Sure of his,ſhe ſhould rejoyce a faichfolf penicent in death, 
This, in true Ggns of love, and ſorrow uttered, he 
Sends away (ſtraight) for a holy man o'ch Church, 
Who after ſome private confeſſion on both ſides made, [4 
Joyned both cheir hands ih holy marriage ; which | i 
Done, as griefe wonld give them lcave, they'both 
Rejoyc't, and kiſt ; then wept again, ſo that my ; 
Picty (in my tears) rather increalt, then leſsned by my 
Stay. When urging neceſſity for my departure, I ſadly 
Took my leave,and left them - ws beſtowing 
Their tears upon each othersface.. | 

Ante. Iblame thee not Ewgenio, for being a weeping 
witneſs of their woes, when I can ſcarce forbear 
At the relation ; heaven knows , / wiſh them long 
Life on earth to enjoy cach others love. | þ 

Corneli. Eugenio, Thou haſt delivered miracles, l 
But know, I can believe what comes from thee, 
Which had appear'd much doubtfull from anothers 
Mouth ; ſhe hath purchac't now my pitty and my 
I'rayers, which 11 acknowledg juſtly due , and pay--— Enter Fabi, weeping 


— 


Ants, How now Fabing, for your young maſter / 
Fabi. Y ou cannot blame me Sir, when 1 am 
Made the meſlenger of death, 


Engeni, How ? lure *tisnot yet come to that, 
Fabi, 1 would it were not ; or elle ſome other had 
Been made the meſſenger, 
Corneli. Prethe (peak out,that we may underfiand you. 
Fai, The King inraged, to underitand-his for 
Was married to his murcherer, commanded meto 
Let them know *bout four a clock this afternoon, 
They muſt prepare to de, and keep their 
Wedding in the other world. Which they (poor 
Souls) with joy received,and thank'r me for my paines ; 
(As willingly )as if I had deſerved it. 
eAnto, Ln _ but (hort warning, — 
Prepare t their long journey. tlemen, 
I bo ſome preſent buſineſs calls me aide, but 
1 ſhall ſoon return to ſhare with you in ſorrow. 
Eugeni. You'l hardly find os unprepared for that, ; 
But think'ſt thou Fabins the King/intends this 
Haſty execution ; 'tis ſurely done to fright them into a 
Preparation for the other world: | 
abi, Sir, Pray heaven you not deceive your (elf. 
The King is known ceo conſtant in his reſolves, 
To alter what he with ſcrioufneſs protelis,which ro our 
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Griefes we too too ſoon ſhall find. 
Corneli, Eugenio ; The cim's but ſhort, and tis 
But labour loſt if we not ſpeed, If he will have 
Them dye let's move for longer time. 
Eugens. With all my heart,/ (hall plead hard for one, 


Corneli, Then let's away. — _ =—FZ. | 
Enter Delirns Arteſia. In mourning habits, as in priſon. pd 

Deli, Come my Arteſia, dry thoſe fair eyes, the gods : i 
We know are mercifull, and can forgive what | 


We can at, Thou halt with penitenriall cears, in 

Streames of ſorrow (from thy ſwoln eyes) 

Waſhr off that guile that clouded thy faire ſoul, wb 
And do'lt appear as white as fainted innocence. We 0 | 
Are married to another world «Arteſia, let them I 
Inzoy che happineſs in this (if there be any in'e) {, 
That are wedde@$to it, whom we with pity, not | | 
With envy muſt behold. And *tis no little joy, amid'ſt 

Our ſea of troubles, to ſee thee thus prepar'd for | 
Death ; which we'l imbrace as greedily, as 

Shipwracket travellers do the long'd for ſhoare: 

And O thon injured maid, in what celettiall 

Part ſo er (thy now made glorious ſoul) doth hover ; 
Look down with pitty and a forgiving oe, on us 

Thy forrowfu'l murtherers, who ready ſtand to 
Sacrifice ewo lives, to appeaſe thy angry ghoſt. 

Give me thy hand = our time draws on apace, | 
And yet methinks I fain would have thee live ; 
Would my poor life pay the great debe we owe, | | 
But the devouring law crycs all or none. Thy blood 


Arteſia, (its with a confidenoe in thy fair cheeks, | 

As if it meant not ſuddenly to leave its habitation. AY 
And 'tis great pity, now it hath poſſeſſion, to turn ic 14 
Our of doores, oy 


Arteſi, My Lord, 7 have but ill deſerved this | 
Noble pity; and here my dying breath (hall witneſs # 
For me, I would net live on carth after your \ 
Death, to be commandreſs of the world. Yet know | 
My Lord, I gladly could both live, and dye, to ſerve you, ”Ip; 
Dye, for to confirm this doubtfull world, with $0 
What a feeling ſorrow for my fins, 7 could endure 
Death, and live with you on earth ; ro witneſs to the 
World how I could love, xnd honour you. Which 
Sinee denyed, I gladly (hall imbrace my death, and 
Only grieve 7 have rob'd the world of you — ——— Enter Fabiss, 

Fabi. My Lord, your guard waits you, and youto 
Death are ſummon'd. 

Deli. It (hall be welcome Fabins, Thou ſeeſt no 
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Pannique fear about us. —— — T aket ber by the chin, 
Sec how the lillyes, and the roſes in theſe 


Fair cheeks nndaunted fir. Why do'ſt thou weep for us. 

Fabi. I weep (my lord) for you, and for my (clf ; for 
You, that you mult looſe your life ; and for my ſelf that none 
Bur I, mult be choſe ovt the meſienger of death. 

Deli. Thou art vainly troubled, at what I thank thee for, 
Come my Arreſca, this kiſs, now lead us to our deaths... Kiſſes ber, Exit. 
Enter Goldcalf ſol. 

old, Keer's doings indeed, my Miſtrils is going to pot 
Vtaith, What a deal of mony 't hasco!t me to be a Colonel 
To no purpoſe. A plague of that ſtripling ſtranger, he made no 
Stranger of my mony1I am ſure ; the Jackinapes firkt 
Me too, out of my Deeds of almoſt a thouſand pounds a year. 
Pox of thoſe German's bones, my Cozen Captain ſlue in Duell ; 
They were ſufficiently reveng'd on me for the murther, but 
"Tis no marter, I have ſaved my life pet, by not being 
Too haſty. If I had married Avceſia,l had been peppered i'faith, 
(However I ſcape yet) for ther's Deliras,a brave ſpark 
Muſt dye, but for offeriog to have her. Enter Snap gallant; 
Hey day Snap, what turn'd Gentleman ? 

Snap. Sirra, no more ſuch buggs words; which if you dare 
But utter, 1'l nail your cars to the wall ; a puni 
Your honourable father (long before kis death.) wiſely 
Prevented, by leaving them behind him on the Pillory, 

For Cozening ſuch honeſt Gentlemen as my (elf. 
For know you wretch, you that dare talk ſaucily, the 
Gentleman that won your Deeds of you at play, when be peruſ'd 
Them, and knew them to be the very ſame your father 
Cozen'd my uncle of ; He, in pitty of my preſent wants 
Beltowed them upon me, and are mine, 
And ſhould I chance to hear you ſhould but ſay they &r were 
Yours. People ſhould ſoon forget you were alive. 
But as you may behave your ſelf, I may forget all your 
Paſt folly, and keep you company, 
Gold. Thank you good Snap, : 
Snap. You draw no breath, if / but bear that word again, 
Gold, Pray fir, forgive me for this once, and 1'l remember; 
How may /call you, are you a Colonel too ? 
Snap. No fir, by chance; 7 am no Colonel ; the name 7 
Anſwer too , is Sunck-low, 

Gold. Sunck-low ; Methinks you are riſen very high, — —--*- Aſs4e 
Well honeſt Mr. Snk:low, pray let me have your company fur 
Old. acquaintance ſake ; you know you can looſe nothing by it. 
But by no means, be not known, how 7 was belov'd, for 
Mr. Swh, low,it were as much a5 my lif's worth, were it but 
Knowa Arteſia would havemuricd me, ivr ther's onc 
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Muſt dye, but for offering to have her, 
Snap. Well Sir, / (ball be careful, ſo you obſerve as 7 


Inſtrud, Farewell-mnonn _—  —Exit Sn. 
Gold. I am finely gull'd i'faich, but 7 muſt wiſcrbe, 
Or elſe reſolve,to wear Snaps liverie. ——— _ —E x4 


Enter upon a black Stave. 


Bellicoſm, Sebaſtian, Weepin 
Antoni. Corneli. Engeni. F uh 
Delirus, Arteſia, in mor ning. 
E wecutianer., 
Afeer them, the King and Ferdinando, 
Di/quiſed, 
Belli. My Lord Yebaſtian, the gods (you ſee) have here 
Miraculouſly diſcoFred to the world, your daughters 
Murtherers, ( And yet, but that we know themro be ſo, 
They do not look like ſach) my Lord you ſhall haye- Speaking to Sebaſtian 
Jultice done. Delirws, wer'e thou a Stranger to my blood as 
[Is Arteſia (who 7 with tears can pitty ) 7 ſhould nor 
Railing bawl thee to thy Death (however much in faſhion) 
It ill becomes a Judg. And all you gods can witneſs, amidſt 
My maſs of grief, I have rejoyc'd to hear your ſarrows for 
Your faults expreſt, and willingneſs to dye. 7 muſt confeſs 
Your have been cruel, bitterly cruel toy our ſelves and us ; for by your 
Means (Heaven knows 7 not accuſe your wills to do't) we have 
Loſt a general loſs, unſpeakable. a King, a vercuous King, never to be 
Enough lamented. But 7 ſhallceaſe to add unto a prief, 
This world affords no cure for ; and will forbear to Kop 
You longer in your journey to a better, 
But ere you go, take with you my forgiveneſle, and with it, 
Both my bleſTings. And may that comfortable joy good men 
Receive in death, hllhoth your breaſts, 
Deli. My gracious father (unhappie in ſo unfortunate a ſon) 
We come with no ſet ſpeeches here, for to prolong 
Our wretched lives, Let not thoſe aged eyes diſtil a tear 
For us, we are prepar'd for death. Can you (my lord Sebaſtian) 
And all the re(t, ſhew mercy to a dying pair, in your 
Forgiveneſs ; we gladlic would depart this life in peace, 
With all the world, if you vouchſafe, it may be (9. 
All. Oar prayers, and tears ſpeak for us, we both 
Forgive and pitty. 
Deli, j The gods above (with ſtore of bleſſings 
Arte, * Reward your charity. We are now at peace with 
Heaven, and carth, and fain would be at our expected reſt, 
Bellico, Then Sirra do your office-——The executioner prepares to ftrikg, 
king 


64 The Fuſt General. 


King Hold, hold 7 fay. 
Zellico. Who's? that dares contradt what we command ? 
King If you have not forgot me Belliceſus, "cis one 
That had power to dare g nordo I know by what 
Strange means I have ſoſt it ;know you this face— K ing diſcovers himſelf. 
ents. The King ? Long may the gods preſerve your 
Life, and make us thankfull acknowledgers of his 
Bleſſings in your Highneſs ſafety. 
Bellico, Pardon me gracious Prince, my ſudden joy 
Encountring ſo muck grief,made a confuſion in my troubled 
Senſcs,and did retard my duty. Which thus upon my knees-—+-- He kneel, 
I beg forgiveneſs for ; and what ſo er(for'cd for the 
Common ſafety of your diſtrated kingdome) 1 have taken 
On me, here on my knees, in Uuty co your Highneſs 
I ſurrender with tears of joy. Long live our gracious 
King eAma/ins, King of Sicily, 
All Long live Amaſius King ef Sicily, 
King My Lords, and Geatlemen, thank you all 
For the Loyall remembrance of your poor Prince, - 
Whoſe tender care (hall be co Rudy all your 
Safeties , and preſerye them, Riſe Bellicoſus , thou 
Ever to be admired pattern of love and Loyalty. Juſt man, 
I ask thee pardon for eyery evill thought, 7 ever 
Harboured *gainſt thy virtue, Juſtice and mercy ſtill 
Walk hand in hand, I know thou canſt forgive it. 
Bells, O my much honoured Lord, your virtue ever 
Kept too {trong a guard on vice,to let you at what 
Could deſerye forgiveneſs , from any bat the gods. 
My Lord, 7 ſhall become an earnelt ſuitor, that 
Youl vouchſafe to let a piece of juſtice paſs on thele 
Prepar'd Offenders, 
King Offenders 2 Deliras, and the faire Arteſia, 
(If 7 miltake not) —— —————— King looks at Deli. Arteſ,. 
My Lord, what maſque is this, for ſure they cannot a&t 
Offenders parts in carneſt ; pray make me underſtand you. 
Belli. Forgive me then my Lord, that mult be the (ad 
Reporter of my ſhame, and their unheard of cruelty, 
In them bchold the fair, and virtuous innocert 
Aurclia's, murtherers- 
King You have unjuſtly done, but to ſuſpeRt them 
Guiltic, your witneſſes are falſe, Delirms, and eArteſia, 
Murtherers ? it cannot be, it is impoſſible ; poor ſoul ſhe ever 
Lov'd them well, ſo they did her ; it is ſome villainous 
Train, {by forgery) laid to betray their innocent lives. 
And here I ſet them free——— -————---K ing takes them by the bard, 
Belli: My gracious lord the; have confelt the fact. 
Kivg. *Twas then becauſe they were aſham'd to live 
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Afﬀeer ſo foul a charge malicioufly laid on thera : 
Delirus, A ;was it not ſo? 

Deli. My Lord, and King, we are Aureliz's murtherers, 
For which foul deed, we have with tears and prayers 
Made with heaven and carth, if you'l be 
Mercifull and but forgive us too. 

King With as much willingneſs, as I'l receive a bleſſing ; 
Riſe both, riſe I ſay, ſo, Bellicolſus, I hope (in my—- T hey riſe. 
Late pilgrimage, I have made my peace with heaven, 

For all my youthful ſins, and am (at length) return'd 
With joy. As for Awrelia (know Bellicoſus) I 
Loved her morethen life ; but ſince unfortunately 
She is dead, and theſe her murtherers (as they confels ) 
Have eruly ſorrowed for their offence ; I here 
Pronounce their pardons, which Nands irrevocable, 

If I command in chief. 

Bells, Why then my Lord, you are to your ſelf, and 
All the world anjuſt. In your commanding bands you 
did a ſword, as well as ſcales; can it be mercy call'd 
at injultice, Princes, as the Embaſſadors 
a heaven are bound to right the wrong'd, and not 
g who ſhould be righted. Behold this 
an whoſe bitter tears of ſorrow cry out 
) for Juſtice. And if my gratious Lord) you 
ade a yow (at the return from your devotions) to aft 
2 of mercy; now ſhew it on your ſclf, in 
# Juſtice on theſe prepar'd offenders. 
ing. O Bellicoſus, thou art my ſafe ProteRor and my 
aide co vertue, behold this warrant for the juſtneſs---The King brings in 
Of my aRtions——nay be not wonder-itruck, Amwrelia,in rith attire ; 
She is alive Bellira following. 
And warm, —_ ——Kiſe her 

Bellicoſ. 1 am o'rcome with the apprehenſionof a joy, 

I fear my ſelf unable for to bear. Wellcome to 

Life thou vertuous maid, Cornelis, Emgento, all ſee, Aurelia 

Is alive, and our loſt Prince return'd ; ſafely return'd ; 

D. lirus and Arteſia, ask mercy of the King, and 

Faire Awrelia ; they are good, exceeding good, and can forgive, 

So,fo, my joy mult have a larger vent, 

Or ſhallburſt, ———- ————-—-—T7 41 about and weeps, 
Deli. { The gods preſerve your Highneſs, — — Del. 

Avt. (And the much wrong'd Arte.hneels 
Aurelia, — mn Ferdinando diſcovers himſelfe to Bellira, 

Arte. O my moſt Gratious Prince, and thou 
Much injur'd maid, if eyer tears, from a true ſocrowing 
Heart compaſſion moved ; pronounce forgiveneſs 
Toa pair, whoſe tears in praycrs, tothe juſt Gods, we'll 
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King Hold, hold 7 ay. 
Bellice, Who's? that dares contradit what we command ? 
King If you have not forgot me Bellicoſus, "cis one 
That had power to dare g nor do I know by what 
Strange means I have loſt it ;know you this face—— X mg diſcovers himſelf, 
ento. The King ? Long may the gods preſerve your 
Life, and make us thankfull acknowledgers of his 
Bleſſings in your Highneſs ſafety. 
Bellico, Pardon me gracious Prince, my ſudden joy 
Encountring ſo muck grief, made a confuſion in my troubled 
Senſcs,and did retard my duty, Which thus upon my knees—+-- He kneels, 
I beg forgiveneſs for ; and what ſo er(for'cd for the 
Common ſafety of your diſtrafted kingdome) 1 have taken 
On me, here on my knees, in Uuty co your Highneſs 
I ſurrender with tears of joy. Long live our gracious 
King eAmaſins, King of Sicily, 
All Long live Amaſius King of Sicily. 
King My Lords, and Geat , 1 thank you all 
For the Loyall remembrance of your poor Prince, 
Whoſe tender care (hall be co Rudy all your 
Safeties , and preſerye them, Riſe Bellicoſws , thou 
Ever to be admired pattern of love and Loyalty. Juſt man, 
I ask —— for every evill thought, 7 ever 
Harboured *gain(t thy virtue, Juſtice and mercy ſtill 
Walk hand in hand, I know thou canſt forgive it. 
Bells, O my much honoured Lord, your virtoe ever 
Kept too {trong a guard on vice.to let you at what 
Could deſerye forgiveneſs, from any bat the gods. 
My Lord, 7 ſhall become an earnelt ſuitor, that 
Youl vouchſafe to let a piece of juſtice paſs on thele 
Prepar'd Offenders, 
King Offenders > Delirws, and the faire Arteſ14, 
(If 7 miſtake not) ——— King looks at Deli. Arteſ,. 
My Lord, what maſque is this, for ſure they cannot at 
Offenders parts in carnelt ; pray make me underſtand you. 
Bell. Forgive me then my Lord, that mult be the (ad 
Reporter of my ſhame, and their rd of cruelty, 
In them bchold the fair, and virt innocem 
Aurclia's, murtherers- 
King You have unjuſtly done, but to ſuſpeRt chem 
Guiltie, your witneſſes are falſe, Delirus, and eArteſia, 
Maurtherers 2? it cannot be, it is impoſſible ; poor ſoul ſhe ever 
Lov'd them well, ſo they did her ; it is ſome villainous 
Train, {by forgery) laid to betray their innocent lives. 
And here I ſet them free——— —————_—---K ing takes them by the'bard, 
Belli: My gracious lord they have confelt the fact. 
Kivg. *Twasthen becauſe they were aſham'd co live 
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Afﬀeer ſo foul a charge malicioufly lzid on thera : 
Delirus, _ ;was it not ſo? 
Deli. My ,and King, we are Aurelin's murtherers, 
For which foul deed, we have with tears and prayers 
Made with heaven and carth, if you'l be 
Mercifull and but forgive us too. 
King With as much willingneſs, as I'l receive a bleſſing ; 
Riſe both, riſe I ſay, ſo, Bellicoſus, I hope (in my--- T hey riſes 
Late pilgrimage, I have made my peace with heaven, 
For all my youthfull ſins, and am ( at length) retarn'd 
With joy. As for Aurelia (know Bellicoſus) I 
Loved her morethen life ; but ſince unfortunately 
She is dead, and theſe her murtherers (as they confeſs ) 
Have truly ſorrowed for their offence ; I here 
Pronounce their pardons, which ſtands irrevocable, 
If I command in chief. 
Bells, Why then my Lord, you are to your ſelf, and 
All the world anjuſt. In your commanding hands you 
Hold a ſword, as well as ſcales; can it be mercy call'd 
To aRt injultice, Princes, as the Embaſſadors 
From heaven are bound to right the wrong'd, and not 
To wrong who ſhould be righted. this 
man whoſe bitter tears of ſorrow cry out 
(Aloud) for Juſtice, And if my gratious Lord) you 
Haye made a yow (at the return from your devotions) to at 
A piece of mercy; now ſhew it on your ſelf, in 
Doing Juſtice on theſe prepar'd offenders. al 
King. O Bellicoſus, thou art my ſafe ProteRor and my | 
Guide co vertue, behold this warrant for the juſtneſs---7he King brings in 
Of my ations———nay be not wonder-{truck, Aurelia,in rich attire ;; 
She is alive Bellira following. 
And warm. — —— iſſes her "4 
Bellicoſ. I am o'rcome with the apprehenſionof a joy, | 
I fear my ſelf unable for to bear. Wellcome to 
Life thou vertuous maid, Cornelixs, Emgento, all ſee, Amwrelia | 
Is alive, and our loſt Prince return'd ; ſafely return'd ; 
D. lirus and Arteſia, ask mercy of the King, and 
Faire Awrelia ; they arc good, exceeding good, and can forgive, 
So, ſo, my joy mult have a larger vent, 
Or I ſhallburſt, ———- — - 


T urns to Sthafts £ | 


w—T rs about and Weeps, 


Deli. { The gods preſerve your Highneſs, — — Del. 
Art. y And the much wrong'd Arte.kneels 
Aurelia, — Ferdinando diſcovers himſelfe to Bellira, 


Arte. O my moſt Gratious Prince, and thou 
Mach injur'd maid, if eyer tears, from a true ſocrowing 
Heart compaſſion moved ; pronounce forgiveneſs 
Toa pair, whoſe tearsin pray crs, tothe juſt Gods, we'll 
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Daily pay for your Eternal happineſs. 
Dm _ —_—— (from us) 
Forgiveneſs and our : 
pn May all my ations _—_ I freely do forgive 
You both, Long may you live and love. 
Deli.1 The gods crown all your deſires, with joy 
Gree Thad of daies. 
King. My Sthaftian, [ now muſt call you father, 
For by to morrow night, 1 doubt not your conſcat, 
To bed the faire Aurchia, 
Sebaſt, My Lord, we are your poor creatures, can onely pay 
undeſerved honours you 


the King 91001 bum h14. 
toad 


The 


The Epilogue, intended for the $t a a x, 


LL from onr «Author that I have to ſay, 
A Is that he hopes (as we ) yow'l like bi play, 
Confirm then what ( as yet) but ftands in doubt, 


At you came welcome in, you'l go pleaſ"dowe. 


——_— 
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Epilogue, to the Reader. 


Ne (ritich, wondbees, (faith) my play's net good 
Tow'l ſay, becanſe when read "tis underſtood, 
Would I have pleaſ'd you, 1 ſhould have writes ſo, 
Not to under ſtand't my ſelf ( nor you ) you know 
When you have read it. (pox ow't ) what's eaſily ſaid, 
Though nt'r ſo quick, ought to be buried. 

Which 5f it be, twill riſe again by fits, 

To fright you (if you have any) from 00 Wits. 
Which to preſerve, be modeſt, or Write better, 

Tow h more then peid me then, Il reſt your debtor. 
A1 unto all wipes out wy faulty ſcore, 

Till by my next, [run indebted more. 
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